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Simplicity, as fhinking people 
know, is the distinguishing mark 
of quality— the ¢ rowning grace of 
beauty. During twenty-six years 
Pierce-Arrow has been simplified 
to the highest point of efficiency 
In appearance and operation it 
exemplifies the unaffected charm 
and richness of classic art blend 
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ed with superb performance and 


ENC LOSED genuine economy in cost and 


maintenance. . . . Pierce-Arrow 

CARS is the chosen car of those who 

S ey discriminate, who value it for its 
"2495 TO°*ROOO : 


it Buffalo, tax extra simple, impressive elegance as 
TERMS IF DESIRED well as for its thrilling re Spr mNSiVe 
ness. Why not make an appoint 


ment for a demonstration? 


PIERCE-ARROW SALES CORPORATION (Factory Branch) 233 West 54th Street, New York City L 

















Che Pivaing Mode 
W-aps LNsell 
Ly Mel ride 


Embossed metal lame, lined with green 





velvet, luxuriously furred with sable-dyed 


kolinsky—after a new Poiret model 


\ Kl ibe ci onal ( Paine 
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Maiden voyage to Calif ornia 


of America’s 
greatest 
liner ~ 


i 
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MALOLO 


( F LYIN G 


FISH j) 


offers a unique opportunity for a fascinating 
voyage to CALIFORNIA or HAWAII 


Have you ever longed to be among the first 
to share in some great adventure, charged 
with colorful romance and sparkling with 
vital interest ? 

Here is an unparalleled opportunity for 
you! The eyes of America are upon the 
Malolo—the fastest and finest ocean liner 
ever built in the United States—sailing 
from New York, October 27, on its maiden 
voyage to San Francisco, where it will in- 
augurate a new epoch in the passenger ser- 
vice of the Pacific. 

On this maiden trip the Malolo will be 
accompanied by an illustrious group of 
officials and influential citizens interested 
in the Pacific Coast and the development 
of our Island Territory. There remains, be- 
sides, accommodation for a comparatively 
few passengers who may make this maiden 
voyage as a regular trip, witnessing first- 
hand the enthusiastic receptions en route. 
The Malolo will call at Havana, Panama, 
Los Angeles and San Francisco. Although 


designed for 650 first-class passengers, only 
+00 reservations are being allotted. Many 
have already been taken. 

The Malolo is a giant yacht, with a speed 
only afew miles an hour less than the fastest 
transatlantic records, designed for extraor- 
dinary comfort on the run between San 
Francisco and Honolulu. Every possible 
luxury of the finest ocean liners is embodied 
on a spacious scale. Seven decks devoted to 
passenger comfort. Two elevators! There 
is a telephone within reach of every bed; 
and the service is the attentive personal ser- 
vice of a private yacht, surpassing the ser- 
vice of finest hotels. 

The great volcano Kilauea is now in 
eruption—a stupendous spectacle for visi- 
tors to Hawaii! 

Join this gala voyage—an event that will 
live forever in happy recollection. 

Communicate with: Any travel agency, 
or Matson Navigation Co., 535 Fifth Ave.. 
New York. 


Matson line 
THE SHIPS THAT SERVE 
hawaii 
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How deceptive lines can be | It's this very optical 


v 











illusion that is the scientific basis of Slipper Heel’ 
Hose. Designed with converging lines, instead of the old 


fashioned square, this new heel seems to take inches off one's 


ankle. But, not only does it greatly improve the ankle lineout 


carries the slenderizing effect ‘way above the knee. Exclusively In 


Kayser Hosiery. In every weight of silk and all smart shades. 


You may purchase 
Kay ser Silk Products 
at all the Better Shops 
and at the Kay ser 
Store, Fifth Ave., at 
41st St., opposite 
the Library. 


© J. K. & Co. 1927 


There is a permanent 
display of the latest 
A Paris sty les in hosiery " 
underwear and gloves 
j ut the Kayser 
Shop 
Reg. U S. & For. Pat. Off Patented 1914 _ 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHLE 


[FROM FRIDAY, 


THE THEATRE 


(As to matinées, the holiday next week 
has disarranged schedules, and managers 
were still working on their plans as we 
went to press. Unless otherwise noted, 
performances begin at 2:30 and 8:30 
p.M. E. and W. mean East and West of 
Broadway. ) 


PLAYS 


BroapbwAy—Bootleggers at murder and 
at play on the Great White Way. 
BroapHurst, 44, W. 

SATURDAY’S CHILDREN—An account, both 
sad and gay, of Youth’s struggle 
with love and life. Bootu, 45, W. 


THe Roap To RomE—Jane Cowl explains 
why Hannibal paused by the way- 
side. PLAyHousE, 48, E. 

THE SEconD MAn—Clever talk and act- 
ing that should keep you amused. 
2:40 and 8:40 p.m. Guitp, 52, W. 


THe Spiper—A mystery play, with a 
murder, some vaudeville, and the 
audience involved. 2:40 and 8:40 
p.M. Music Box, 45, W. 

WITH MUSIC, 

AFRICANA—A_ Darktown revue’ with 


Ethel Waters strutting her stuff. 
Extra performance Thurs. at mid- 
night. NATIONAL, 41, W. 

A LA Carte—Stars from the vaudeville 
stage, and some funny sketches by 
George Kelly. Martin Beck, 8 
Ave. at 45. 

ALLez-Oop!—A lavish and sumptuous 
revue intended for the entertain- 
ment of visitors from the provinces. 
EArt Carroii, 7 Ave. at 50. 

A NIGHT IN SpaAtn—What if it isn’t 
Spain ?—it’s a good revue. With Ted 
Healy and Phil Baker. 44TH Street, 
44, W. 

Hit THE Deck!—A radiant musical ver- 
sion of “Shore Leave,” with Louise 
Groody. Betasco, 44, E. 

PapLocks OF 1927—Texas Guinan and 
her girls whooping it up in a theatre. 
SHUBERT, 44, W. 

Peccy-ANN—Helen Ford in an exceed- 
ingly original and amusing musical 
comedy. VANDERBILT, 48, E. 

RanGc Tanc—Jazzy brown dancers in a 
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SEPTEMBER 2, TO FRIDAY. 
handsome and musical setting. Roy- 
ALE, 45, W. 

Rio Ritra—Much funny business by Ada 
May and Bert Wheeler in a large 
and beautiful show. 2:15 and 8:15 
p.M. ZIEGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 

Tue Circus Princess—A glittering tent 
show serving as background for an 
operetta. WINTER GARDEN, B’way 
at 50. 

THe Desert Sonc—Aided and abetted 
by excellent music, the story of 
sheiks and sand continues to thrive. 
Casino, B’way at 39. 

THE Granp Street Foriies — The 
Broadway season in caricature. Lit- 
TLE, 44, W. 

THe MANHATTERS—New York pleas- 
antly satirized by some young folks 
in a musical show. 2:45 and 8:45 
P.M. SELWYN, 42, W. 

ZieGFELD Fotitres—Eddie Cantor being 

funny all the time, in a masterful 

glorification by Ziegfeld. 2:15 and 

8:15 p.m. New AmstTerpam, 42, W. 


FOR DANCING AND DINING 


AMBASSADOR, Park at 51.—Dancing at 
dinner time in the Italian Garden.* 

ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246. 
—Open until one, for refreshments 
and a dance in the open. 

CHATEAU Maprip, 231 W. 54.—A revue 
at midnight, a mixed crowd dancing 
to Dave Bernie’s orchestra, and— 
when it rains—a roof. Open after 
theatre. 

CLus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Two of the 
original Yacht Club Boys entertain- 
ing an after-theatre crowd.* 

CLuB Montmartre, B’way at 50.—A 
smart rendezvous with Emil Cole- 
man and his orchestra playing to a 
civilized dancing crowd.* 

PAvILLON Marcuery, 270 Park.—Park 
Avenue atmosphere, with good music 
and Marguery food. Open for din- 
ner.* 

Ritz-Car_ton, Madison at 46.—Where 
you may see notables at dinner 
time.* 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—Coun- 
TY Fair, 54 E. 9.—Informal Village 
spirit and low couvert. 

H AaRLEM—Barron’s Exciusive Ciups, 7 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 6 


SEPTEMBER 9, INCLUSIVE | 


the 
169 West 


Ave. at 134; SMALL’s, 
street, and THE Nest, 
133, are wise choices. 
after midnight the better, 
not dress. 

Roors—Not much 
out-of-towners. 
at 71; Astor, B’way at 44; Bixr- 
MORE CascaDES, Vanderbilt at 43 
(ballroom dancers at midnight) ; 
BossertT Marine Roor, Montague 
and Remsen Sts., Brooklyn (superb 
view of the harbor); McA.pin, 
B’way at 34; ParK CENTRAL, 7 
Ave. at 55; PENNSYLVANIA (Roger 
Wolfe Kahn’s orchestra), 7 Ave. at 
33; and WALporr, 5 Ave. at 34, are 
as good as any. 

* Berrer Dress (Particularly Saturdays). 


across 


The later 
and do 


and full of 
B’way 


variety 
ALAMAC, 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
Sunday matinées at 3.) 

ALIAS THE DEACON—A good adaptation 
of the stage play. Sun., Sept. 4, and 
Mon., Sept. 5. PtLaza, Madison at 
59. 

ANNIE LAurte—Bloody dealings in the 
Highlands. Sat., Sept. 3, to Mon., 
Sept. 5. Lextncton, Lexington at 51. 

CHANG—Terror in the Siamese jungles. 
With native actors. Cameo, 42, E. 

Mertropotis—The German picture of the 
future city, pictorially impressive but 
fatuous in story. Fri., Sept. 2. Lex 
INGTON, Lexington at 51. Tues., 
Sept. 6, and Wed., Sept. 7. SHERI 
DAN, 7 Ave. at 12. Both shows con 
tinuous from | to 11 p.m. 

SEVENTH HEAVEN—The last chance to 
see this adaptation of a stage faver 
ite. Closes Sun., Sept. 4. Harris, 
42, W. 

StTarRK Love—Life in the Carolina moun 
tains. Tues., Sept. 6, and Wed., 
Sept. 7. Continuous from 1 P.M. 
LeExINGTON, Lexington at 51. 

THE Bic ParapE—The war continues. 
Astor, B’way at 45. 

THe Way or ALL FLEsH—Emil Jan 
nings going superbly through all his 
tricks in a synthetic story. (Not 
from Butler’s novel.) Continuous 
from 10 p.m. RutAtto, B’way at 42. 
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Y407 








[he New Bramley [nals 


Le 409 








v 
Model Y405— Because skunk 
fur is a smart new fashion, this 
Bramley coat of Kashmir ve- 
lour uses it lavishly in a full- 
length fur collar, with the new 
diagonal line, and deep fur 


cuffs. Black or 100.00 


autumn colours. 


Bramley fashions are originated 
and patented by Franklin Simon 
& Co. Our rights will be 
fully enforced. 





[ Ne For Mademoiselle (14 to 20 years) 


Also Size 31 for Small Women 


Model Y407—What is more 
luxurious than natural dark 
mink fur? And it appears all 
the richer, in this new shaped 
collar and cuffs, against a silky 
textured Kashmir fabric. Black 


or autumn 130.00 


colours. 


Franklin Simon g Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 


FirTrH AVENUE, 37th and 38th Streets, New York 


Model Y409—A tweed coat be- 
comes more than “justatweed,” 
when theweave is unusual and 
fur collar and cuffs are of sable 
dyed susliki. In tweed colour- 
ings. Also of Kashmir suede. 
In black or autumn 75 00 


colours. 


* Registered in the United States 
Patent Office 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1927, 


by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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[FROM FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 2, TO FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 9, INCLUSIVE | 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 4 


Wincs—War in the air remarkably pho- 
tographed. CriTERION, B’way at 44. 


The following also are recommended, 
if you see them about: 


CapTAIN SALVATION, MADAME Pompa- 
pOUR, RESURRECTION, TEN MOopbern 
COMMANDMENTS, THE BLoop SHIP, 
THE CALLAHANS AND THE MurpuHys, 
Twetve Mites Out, and Weppinc 
BiLt$. 


ART 


AMERICAN PAINTINGS AND WATER COL- 
oRS—BaABcocK, open weekdays, 9 
A.M. to 5 P.M., Sat., 9 A.M. to 4 P.M., 
19 E. 49; MacBETH, open weekdays, 
9 a.m. to 5 p.M., and Sat., 9 A.M. to 
12 noon, 15 E. 57; New Art Circie, 
open weekdays, 10 a.m. to 5 p.M., and 
Sat., 10 a.m. to 1 p.m., 35 W. 57. 

FRENCH PAINTINGS — Impressionists: 
DuRAND-RUEL, open, except Sat. 
and Sun., 9 a.m. to 4 p.m., 12 E. 57. 
Moderns: REINHARDT, open week- 
days, 9:30 a.m. to 5 p.m., and Sat., 
9 a.m. to’ 12 noon, 5 Ave. at 57. 


Maps AND Prints—Excellent showing 
of old maps; also instructive exhibit 
of aquatints and etchings. Pustic 
Liprary, open weekdays, 9 A.M. to 
10 p.m.; Sun., 1 p.m. to 10 p.m., 5 
Ave. at 42. 

O’KeEerre—Summer exhibition of flow- 
er paintings. BrookityN Museum, 
open weekdays, 10 a.m. to 5 P.M.; 
Sat., 10 a.m. to 6 p.m., and Sun., 2 
to 6 p.m., Eastern Parkway, Brook- 
lyn. 

ON THE AIR 


Marie RoeMAET RosANorF—A gifted 
young cellist. Atwater Kent Hour, 
WEAF, Sun. Eve., Sept. 4, at 9:15. 


SPORTS 


BASEBALL—PHILADELPHIA vs. GIANTS, 
Sat., Sept. 3, and Sun., Sept. 4, at 3 
P.M.; Boston vs. GIANTS, Mon., 
Sept. 5, double-header, first game at 
1:45 p.m., and Tues., Sept. 6, at 3:30 
P.M. Potro Grounpns, 8 Ave. at 157. 
Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3. 

St. Louis vs. YANKEES, Thurs., 
Sept. 8, and Fri., Sept. 9, at 3:30 
P.M. YANKEE STADIUM, Grand Ave. 
at 161. Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or 
Jerome Ave. Subway. 

Doc SHows—The smart North Shore 
exhibits its pets. Fri., Sept. 9. West- 
BURY KENNEL ASSOCIATION, West- 
bury, L.I. 

Horse SHows—NeEwport. Horse SHow. 
Society reviews the equines. Fri., 


Sept. 2, and Sat., Sept. 3. Newport 
Casino, Newport, R.I. 


PoLo—AMERICA vs. ENGLAND. One of the 
major sporting—and social—events 
of the year. Play begins at 4 P.M. 
First game, Mon., Sept. 5. Special 
trains leave Pennsylvania Station, on 
the Long Island R.R., from 1:30 to 
3 p.m. (p.s.T.). MEADow Brook 
CiLus, Westbury, L.I. 


RAcING—SARATOGA—Last two days at 
the Springs. Fri., Sept. 2, and Sat., 
Sept. 3. Saturday, a special de luxe 
race train leaves Grand Central at 
9:30 a.m. (D.s.T.), and leaves Sara- 
toga for New York at 7:10 p.m. 
(p.s.T.). Saratoga, N.Y. 

BELMONT—Labor Day reopens 
this historic track for two weeks. 
Races weekdays at 2:30 p.m. Special 
trains leave Pennsylvania Station, on 
the Long Island R.R., at short in- 
tervals from 12:15 to 1:50 p.m. 
(p.s.T.) daily. Belmont Park, L.I. 


TENNIS—MEN’s EASTERN CHAMPION- 
SHIP. Some good matches and play- 
ers for those unable to attend the 
Davis Cup matches. Sat., Sept. 3, to 
Sat., Sept. 10. Matches start at 1 
p.M. Sat., 10 a.m. Sun. and Labor 
Day, and 3 p.m. other days. West- 
CHESTER BILTMORE COUNTRY CLUB, 
Rye, N.Y. 

Davis Cup CHALLENGE Rounp. 
Three days of match play between 
the United States’ defending team 
and the survivor of the twenty-five 
challenging nations. Thurs., Sept. 8, 
to Sat., Sept. 10. See daily papers 
for schedule of matches. GERMAN- 
TOWN Cricket Cius, Philadelphia, 
Pa. 


Y ACHTING—STAR CLass INTERNATIONAL 
CHAMPIONSHIP. The two conclud- 
ing days of the largest yacht class 
championship. Fri., Sept. 2, and Sat., 
Sept. 3. Narragansett Bay, R.I. 

Port WASHINGTON YACHT CLUB 
Recatta. Another day of racing on 
the Sound. Sat., Sept. 3. Off Exe- 
cution Light, Long Island Sound. 

LARCHMONT YACHT CLUB FALL 
Recatta. A holiday regatta, with 
all classes of yachts competing. 
Mon., Sept. 5. Larchmont, N.Y. 





OTHER EVENTS 


FourTH EpUCATIONAL GRAPHIC ARTS 
ExposiITION—A comprehensive dis- 
play of materials and equipment 
used in the graphic arts. Opens 
Mon., Sept. 5. Until Sept. 17. 
GRAND CENTRAL PALACE, Lexing- 
ton at 46. 


COMING EVENTS 


(Our monthly reminder for readers 
who plan ahead.) 

Gotr — U.S. Women’s Championship, 
Cherry Valley C.C., Garden City, 
L.I., Sept. 19-24. 

FoorBALL—Season opens Oct. 15: N.Y.U. 
vs. Fordham, Yankee Stadium; Yale 
vs. Brown, New Haven. Oct. 22: 
Dartmouth vs. Harvard, Cambridge; 
Princeton vs. Cornell, Ithaca; Yale 
vs. West Point, New Haven. Oct. 
29: Harvard vs. Indiana, Cam- 
bridge; Navy vs. Penn., Philadel- 
phia; Dartmouth vs. Yale, New 
Haven. Nov. 5: Fordham vs. Holy 
Cross, Polo Grounds; Harvard vs. 
Penn., Philadelphia; Princeton vs. 
Ohio State, Princeton. 

Music—Leopold Godowsky opens con- 
cert season with piano recital, Oct. 
9; Philharmonic Orchestra, Mengel- 
berg conducting, begins season Oct. 
13; N. Y. Symphony, Fritz Busch 
conducting, Oct. 21; Philadelphia 
Symphony, Nov. 8. All at Carnegie 
Hall. 

Oprera—Metropolitan Season begins Oct. 
31. 

Poto—International playing at Meadow 
Brook, Sept. 10, and 14, if necessary; 
Nat'l Open Championship, Meadow 
Brook, begins Sept. 15. 

Ractnc—Belmont Fall Season closes 
Sept. 19; Aqueduct open, Sept. 20 to 
Oct. 4; Jamaica, Oct. 5 to 19; Em- 
pire City, Oct. 20 to Nov. 3. 

TeNnNis—Nat’l Singles Championship, 
Forest Hills, Sept. 12. 

THEATRE OPENINGS (dates highly un- 
certain)—S. H. Adams’ “Revelry” 
dramatized, and a Cohan farce, “The 
Baby Cyclone,” Sept. 12; an Ames 
version of “The Mikado,’ and 
George White’s “Manhattan Mary,” 
Sept. 19; “Strike Up the Band,” 
Gershwin music, Sept. 20; Katherine 
Cornell in Maugham’s “The Let- 
ter,” Sept. 26; “Porgy,” Guild pro- 
duction of Heyward’s novel, Oct. 
3; Civic Repertory Theatre reopens 
with “The Good Hope,” Oct. 18; 
Galsworthy’s “Escape,” Oct. 26. 

YACHTING — International Corinthian 
Cup Races, Sept. 17; Scandinavian 
Gold Cup, Sept. 24; both at Oyster 
Bay. 

OrHeER Dates—Eclipse of the straw hat, 
Sept. 15; American Legion Conver 
tion, Paris, Sept. 17-24; Radio Show, 
Mad. Sq. Garden, Sept. 19-24; 
Dempsey-Tunney fight, Sept. 22; 
Daylight Saving over, Sept. 25; Ex- 
position of Women’s Arts and In 
dustries, Astor, begins Oct. 3; Rodeo, 
Mad. Sq. Garden, Oct. 25-Nov. 1. 
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She Wore Last Season’s Model at Longchamps!—The unfortunate woman should have read 
HARPER’S BAZAR 


The September number is now on sale at all newsstands 



















no. 555 --- which we 
consider so import- 
ant we present it in 
20 modern colours 
- - - sheer chiffon 
ingrain silk. 2.95 






216 - -- the sturdiest 
dium-weight silk hose 
“general wear. all silk 
with reinforced lisle 


. in 13 new shades. 
1.85 



























no. 440 --- a famous 
paris importation 
known for its picot 
top - -- and 31-inch 
length. 44 and 5l- : 
gauge. 4.50 \ 





no. 416 - - - a brilliant 
achievement! - - - a pure 
silk 4-thread 42- gauge 
chiffon hose. 1.85 














no. 333 --- the woman 
of fashion’s perfect 
gift hose - - - a gauze- 
like french chiffon with 
the picot top --- extra 


famous numbers \ 
length. 3-thread - - - ; : 
51-gauge. 5.50 in 





fashionable hosiery 


exclusive with 


Pe | SAKS~ FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


UR crusade to bring Long 
Island within striking distance 
of Westchester is going ahead 

by leaps and bounds. Hardly had our 
first lamentation seen the light of print 
when word came that ferry service had 
been begun from Rye to Bayville. 
Next year, we understand, our time 
from Mount Vernon to Port Wash- 
ington will be further reduced by the 
reopening of the old New Rochelle- 
Glen Cove ferry, which has not stirred 
the waters of the Sound since 1921. 





All this is very cheering and impor- 
tant. To date we have always been 
able to start at scratch with a motorist 
and beat him across in a canoe. 


E were more than pleased to 

read that a moving picture called 
“The Callahans and the Murphys” 
sent its enraged and discouraged audi- 
ence out into the night. Just when we 
had begun to fear that the cinema was 
good for nothing but to erect cathe- 
drals, it appears that pictures can 
cause riots along Eighth Avenue and 
We were particularly 
pleased with the gentleman who rose 
nd shouted: “If there are any Irish 
here with Irish spunk they’ll follow 
me out!” Sure that was a grand 
speech, and to our knowledge it was 
the first time in history that anyone 
ever rose in a movie house and shouted 
anything. It gives us an idea. For a 
long time we have wanted to rise in 
movie houses and shout: “If there are 


al a Force. 


any members of the human race here 
with human spunk they’ll follow me 


at we 


, the 
Patrick, we’re going to Do IT. 


out!” Now, by grace of St. 


VEN the tax laws, we note, con- 

4 spire to put silly old creative work 
in this prosperous country on a sound 
production basis. Royalties from the 
sale of books have been pronounced 
“unearned income”’—taxable the same 
as interest on securities. This has al- 
ready worked vast improvements in 
Greenwich Village where 
writers are installing bird baths and 
electric lemon squeezers in keeping 


garrets, 


with their new position in life. Any. 


live American author, however much 
back rent he owes, is bound to be in- 
vigorated by the thought that he is one 
of the idle rich—even though he lacks 


“Ey A 


the riches and the idleness. A real 
honest-to-goodness writer, like Sinclair 
Lewis, becomes under the ruling a 
bloated bookholder, clipping his royal- 
ties with a pair of gold-handled shears 
and paying the government a percen- 
the darned old Babbitt. 





tage 


What this country needs, really, is a 
Book Exchange, similar to its Stock 
Exchange, where all reputable works 
can be listed. ‘Then, instead of spend- 
ing a lot of time writing books, writers 


could simply issue them, as you issue 
stock, and there would be no further 
question about the income being un- 
earned, 


HE general tendency to hound all 
large passenger busses from the 
Times Square and Herald 
Square has our nod of approval. With 
the interurban carriers, the necessity 
for an adequate union terminal is ap- 
parent. A central station should prove 
economically sound in the -long run, 
and could probably be augmented by 
short stops at hotel doorways for addi- 


curbs of 








tional passengers. With the sight-see- 
ing busses, eviction from the busy 
corners (where they are now using 
public streets for soliciting business) 
means almost certain ruin. Theirs is a 
catch-penny trade. Furthermore, after 
a personal tour in one of them, our 
verdict is that anyone mot riding in one 
of them is seeing New York more ad- 
vantageously no matter what he hap- 
pens to be doing instead. 


Change 
WESTERNER, arrived in the 


city last week, sought to look up 
a friend, an ardent equestrian. Not lo- 
cating his name in phone book or 
directory, he set about the novel task 
of calling various livery stables to 
ascertain where his friend kept his 
horses. He was, we learn, finally suc- 
cessful, but not before he obtained one 


interesting response from a certain 
stable on West Twelfth Street. “Is 
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this Hopping’s livery stable?” he in- 
quired. “It used to be,” said a voice, 
“but he ain’t in the business any more. 
He’s a chiropractor on Long Island.” 


Fiesta 


HARVEST festival at the corner 

of Hester and Elizabeth Streets 
is not quite the fruitless occasion you 
might imagine. Surrounded by a 
dozen sizzling little Italian boys bear- 
ing Roman candles, we marched in the 
parade for San Giovanni last week, 
there being no room on the sidewalk. 
At the statue of the saint, which stood 
in a gaudy canopy right next door to 
the Gulden’s Mustard building, the 
brass band halted, the torch bearers 
went completely out of control, a 
cheer arose, and two one-dollar bills 
were pinned furiously at the saint’s 
feet. Coins dropped into a nearby 
plate. Then the parade circled the 
teeming block and the performance 
was repeated. 

Considering that its origin was in 
Sicilian vineyards, when grapes ripen 
in late August, this was a sober enough 
affair. Yet anything Italians do has a 
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sort of fierce intensity. For a harvest 
there were only the sprawling push- 
carts of the venders—and the saint 
looked beneficently down on red drip- 
ping watermelon, strings of nuts, bal- 
loons, and wooden snakes that wig- 
gled. The street, thick with concen- 
trated life, responded quickly to the 
sudden invasion, although to many it 
seemed a joke. Now mothers had come 
to the doorsteps; dark-eyed children 
menaced the bass drum incessantly; 
colored lights flamed from store fronts 
all along the narrow block; and far 
above, the populous fire-escapes of the 
tenements shone like grand balconies 
in the strange’glow of the torches. The 
saint was quickly forgotten. From a 
platform the band played bits of 
opera, while directly beneath, clear 
against the dark swaying crowd, a 
white mouse soberly looped the loop 
for the fortune teller. Squalor became 
subdued in the majesty of music. In 
a lighted window, framed by two 
growing plants, the head of a beauti- 
ful young Italian girl appeared for an 
instant—white skin, fiercely black hair 
—like the pictures you see. In the East 
Side is the sort of beauty that exhausts 
you. 

Authorities have objected, we learn, 
to all this fuss being made over San 
Giovanni. In former years the fes- 
tival has been rather more vigorous. 
The Society of which the saint is 
patron has agreed that this year’s cele- 
bration shall be the last. 


No Sal é 


ESPITE our warnings, it tran- 
spires that fake stewards con- 
tinue to telephone recently returned 
travellers with offers of the real stuff 
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just off the ship. Not always, how- 
ever, do they show careful discrimina- 
tion in culling the names of prospective 
victims from passenger lists. Not 
long ago a gentleman received a phone 
call at his offices high up in a down- 
town building. He was told that if 
he wanted some genuine Scotch at a 
reasonable price he had better order 
quickly. “I got to shove off with the 
Leviathan, which is due to sail very 
soon,” said the caller. 

“And I,” said the gentleman, “am 
an official of the United States Lines. 
I note as I look out the window here 
that the Leviathan is moving down the 
river now, as per schedule. [’m afraid 


‘ 


you'll have to hire a motor-boat to 
catch her.” 

The receiver at the other end of 
the line was hung up hastily. 


Snappy 

‘T’ appears that the task of making 

our Mayor the sartorial triumph 
he is along Broadway falls on the 
shoulders of a jovial fellow named 
Jeann Friedman, tailor to His Honor. 
When Mr. Walker left for abroad, 
Jeann was at the pier to bid him and 
his twenty-five form-fitting suits of 
clothes bon voyage. For nine years he 
has personally supervised the Walker 
coat-vest-pants, and his small] shop at 
Thirty-fourth Street and Fifth Ave- 
nue serves frequently as a midtown 
dressing room for the Mayor when the 
latter is making a quick change. 
We have had the good fortune to 
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meet Mr. Friedman, and after a con- 
ference with him are in a position to 
lisclose intimate details about the 
\layor’s snappy wardrobe, which, ob- 
viously, is important news. The efficial 
waistline is 29!’4—an enviable girth. 
Chest 36. Legs slim. Suits must be 
built out, to suggest muscular develop- 
ment. Pants narrow. Inclined to the 
double-breasted in dinner jackets and 
dark blues, but the first warm breezes 
of summer bring a desire for some- 
thing neat in a one-button sack, pos- 
sibly a nice brown. Flowered bath- 
robes, yes. White trousers important, 
with stripes of varied widths. 

“And such a dandy fellow,” said 
Mr. Friedman. “An exceptional fine 
dresser, very partickla. I can make a 
suit to be very perfect, but Mr. Walker 
stands in front of the mirror and says, 
‘Tt iss but it iss not Jimmy 
Walker.’ And then he tells me how 
it must be changed.” 


or od 
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( NE thing his Honor insists upon 

is that the coat shall break cor- 
rectly at the waist when he leans for- 
the throes of after-dinner 
Let it break an inch high or 
Evena 


ward in 
speaking. 
low, and the speech is spoiled. 
smoking jacket for around the house 
must be quick-fitting. 

The executive garments are changed 
ilways twice a day, sometimes oftener 

which may have something to do 
with the proverbial executive tardiness. 









“TTow much 


does it hold?” 


Travelling with the Mayor at the mo- 
ment are twenty white piqué vests, 
twelve pairs of white trousers with 
fancy stripes, six sport coats, two top 


‘coats, two dress coats, three dinner 


coats (two single-breasted and one 
double), something like two dozen 
dress shirts, countless other shirts, a 
dozen hats, and a valet with a whisk 
broom. 

Other miscellaneous facts which 
we have upon this important subject 
follow: all the Walker shirts are 
made to order, Kaskel & Kaskel being 
among the firms frequently favored 
with patronage. Also the Walker 
cravats. In these he is regarded as a 
fussbox—they cannot be made small 
enough at the knot to suit him. His 
shoes are custom built, his shirts size 
14. He never wears a collar button in 
the back because it bulges the 
collar out. He wears a watch 
but no one has ever seen him 
use it; wears soft collars, blues 
and grays preferred; owns 
about thirty-five sticks, which 
huddled in a 
corner in one of the 
rooms of his house; 
detests a high silk 
hat and when he has 
to wear one usually 
carries it along in a hat box 
until the time comes to appear 
in it; mever wears knicker- 
bockers (legs unsubstantial) ; 
changes cigarette brands from 
day to day, at present smoking 
No-Harm (nicotineless); sel- 
dom wears a scarf pin, and fre- 
quently stays under the shower 
twenty-five minutes. All told 
he takes clothes pretty seriously 


are 
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and it is no wonder that we heard a 
young lady exclaim after a certain 
parade, “Oh, I hardly saw Lind- 
bergh at all, the mayor was so beau- 
tiful.” 


“Traffic Court 


HE traffic officer at Broadway and 

Forty-third Street is hereby cited 
for judicial calm, tact and presence of 
mind under fire. Not only was traffic 
very heavy, but a nasty rain was beat- 
ing in his face when he was ap- 
proached by a bareheaded woman and 
an Italian umbrella mender with all 
his paraphernalia. They were both 
excited. The woman explained that 
the man had her umbrella and would 
not surrender it. The man waved the 
umbrella under the officer’s nose and 
asserted that the woman would not pay 
the repair charges. The officer parried 
the umbrella, blew his whistle to 
switch the flow of traffic, and took up 
the matter. 

“How much do yuh want?” he 
asked the umbrella man. 

“Seventy-five cents.” 

He turned to the woman. 
much will you pay?” 

“Tt ain’t worth more’n fifty,” she 
said. 

The officer blew three sharp blasts 
on his whistle and motioned a wan- 
dering cab back into place. 

“Give him sixty,” said the police- 
man. ‘The case was settled. 


“How 


Challenge 


O begin at the beginning, the fuss 
about the International Polo 
team which has been rattling so many 
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teacups ‘on Long Island (we have it 
from several who take their polo 
seriously and have been buzzing about 
both camps) is this: The question was 
whether the American team would be 
the Big Four that defeated Britain 
in 1924, namely Messrs. Milburn, 
Webb, Hitchcock and Stevenson. Mil- 
burn and Hitchcock, as the gods of 
American polo, were 
certain of their posi- 
tions, of course, and 
the doubt settled upon 
the other two. When 
Cheever Cowdin and 
Guest were named in- 
stead of them, there 
was dissension, inevi- 
tably. Webb, said 
many, should never 
have been replaced by 
Guest. Cowdin was 
perhaps _ outplaying 
Stevenson, yes (al- 
though Stevenson was 
poorly mounted), but, 
so they declared, the 
committee had been 
afraid to remove one 
veteran without the 
other. It so happened 
for the benefit of the 
debaters (especially for 
the ladies, who 
wouldn’t know much 

about the playing merits) that college 
and social ties were brought up. Mr. 
Stoddard, chairman of the selecting 
committee, was said to be a Yale man 
at heart, and Mr. Guest was a Yale 
man. All this seemed meaningless 
when it was pointed out that Mr. 
Webb is also a Yale man. 

When Webb and Stevenson organ- 
ized a challenging team, met the re- 
constructed Internationals and _ held 
them to a tie the excitement wasn’t 
lessened, of course, and it wasn’t dis- 
sipated when in the second match the 
Internationals did beat the challenging 
die-hards. 

The game was played in a 
heavy rain which made the outcome 
seem indecisive. It was soon after this 
that Messrs. Webb and Stevenson, 
with a reconstructed challenging team 
including Strawbridge and Wilkinson 
of the Army, again met the Interna- 
tionals, held them even for four chuk- 
kers and then were dramatically 
switched back into the American team. 


HE unexpected appearance of 
Guest and Cowdin in the blue 
jerseys of the challengers and Webb 


and Watson in the white of the Inter- 
nationals in the fifth chukker was 
most certainly a sensation and partisans 
either applauded enthusiastically or 
grew faint—according to how they 
felt about it. The reconstructed Inter- 
nationals thereupon roundly beat the 
reconstructed challengers. The Webb- 
Stevenson adherents were gratified and 








“Say, buddy, you don’t intend to park here, do you?” 


the Cowdin-Guest supporters openly 
critical, pointing out that their fa- 
vorites played in a brand-new four. 
They stressed the fact (rather ob- 
vious) that in the first four chukkers 
Milburn and Hitchcock were both 
playing off their game and that Cow- 
din and Guest weren’t using their best 
mounts because they were saving them 
for the big match. 


HE unannounced shift, our ex- 

perts inform us, had been discussed 
several nights before at a secret meet- 
ing of the selecting committee and had 
been definitely decided upon at another 
meeting held during the third chukker. 
At a subsequent committee conference 
the wishes of Milburn and Hitchcock 
were quite frankly discussed. Mil- 
burn did not like to play behind Cow- 
din, which made the new shift all 
right, but Hitchcock did not like to 
play behind Webb, which didn’t make 
the shift all right. And, of course, it 
wasn’t all right with the advocates of 
Messrs. Cowdin and Guest. So there 


you are. 
The situation at the time of this 
writing may be aptly described as 
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tense. ‘he preponderance of opinion 
seems to be that the selecting commit- 
tee is facing a difficult situation, a polo 
team not being So easy to select as, Say, 
a football eleven, what with house 
guests, wives and other relatives, social 
animosities, estates, mounts and many 
other things to be considered. We 
have seen much shaking of the head, 
however, and_ heard 
muttering about what 
will happen to Long 
Island polo if the in- 
vaders win. 


Pourbotre 


pe UENTS and 
promenaders in 
Greenwich Village 


have perhaps met with 
an old gentleman who, 
we believe, is the only 
authentic French beg- 
gar in the city. Often 
seen about the vicinity 
of Washington Square, 
his invariable approach 
is “Parle frangais, il 
vous plait.” A 
versation in that tongue 
and the gift of a coin 
almost always follow, 
for it would seem that 
nine out of ten persons 
about the Village pride themselves on 
their French and enjoy being indulged 
in it. The old man’s story is that he 
was once a fairly prosperous resident 
of Lyons and was persuaded to come 
to New York by talesof fortunes made 
overnight. He brought his wife here 
and for a time they ran a little restau- 
rant with some success. Then his wife 
died and the business failed. Her 
burial took all his funds and for many 
nights he slept on a park bench. He is 
noncommittal the amount of 
largesse he receives, but we observed 
him one day gather sixty cents in a 
few moments in a_ book 
Fighth Street. 


con- 


as to 


Store on 


The Rich 
EVERAL persons have told us of a 


remark said to have been made by 
one of the Rockefeller scions and we 
think, therefore, that it may be true. 
It was at the Rockefeller home in 
Maine, and the young lady was en- 
viously admiring an outboard speed- 
boat. 
“Why don’t you buy one?” queried 
her companion. To which the young 
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lady replied, “Who do you think we 
ire—Vanderbilts?” 

Something we have heard lately, 
however, makes us believe that the 
comparison might just as well have 
been made with the Hearsts. Young 
Bill Hearst, whose twenty-three years 
would not, of course, have permitted 
him to familiarize himself with all 
his father’s apartments, homes, estates, 
offices and the like, repaired one eve- 
ning to the Hearst residence on River- 
side Drive with a young man who is 
musically inclined. Young Hearst’s 
purpose was, in fact, to listen to some 
of his friend’s own compositions. They 
were greeted by the butler. 

“Where is there a piano in this 
house?” asked the son of the publisher. 

‘““There’s one on this floor, sir,” re- 
plied the servitor, “‘and also there are 
pianos on the next floor but one, and 
on the floor above that.” 

The gentleman who tells us this 
story recounts another one, this time 


about William Randolph himself. It 


seems that, during Lindbergh’s sojourn 
in New York, Mr. Hearst instructed 
two of his aides to isolate the young 
hero long enough to bring him to the 
Hearst home. The publisher was most 
eager to meet him. Lindbergh was 
finally sequestered after one of the 
banquets in his honor and agreed to a 
flying visit to the house of Hearst. 
There was some misunderstanding, 
however, and Mr. Hearst was out 
when the trio arrived. Whiling away 
his time while awaiting his host’s ar- 
rival, the young aviator admired a 
handsome silver sphere of rare, early 
Italian workmanship. The publisher 
entered the room even as the young 
aviator was bending over the bibelot. 
“That’s very pretty,” said Lindbergh, 
nodding at the sphere, as he was in- 
troduced. 

“Tf you really like it, please 
take it as a gift from me,” the pub- 
lisher responded. Lindbergh accepted. 
The little present is worth, we are 


told, $35,000. 
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Revolt 


E have just learned of the long 

delayed emancipation of a shy 
gentleman of our acquaintance who 
has been hopelessly bullied by Long Is- 
land valets for years. Last Friday, 
again in the throes of intimidation, he 
arrived at a certain estate for another 
weekend. 

The valet, as usual, inspected 
the contents of his bag, with 
just a hint of distress on his face, 
classified his apparel and asked such 
disturbing questions as “And the ten- 
nis flannels, sir; where are they?” It 
was, as a matter of fact, just after 
such a question that our timid friend 
rebelled. 

A spark of cavalier spirit burst 
into flame within him. Waiting 
until the valet’s nose had reached its 
greatest altitude he said, “Please cease 
what you are doing and summon me 
the house secretary. I wish to dictate 
a postcard.” ——THE NEw YorRKERs 





“Now this is our Board of Directors Room—where we can meet in comfort and 


forget we are in business.’ 
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SAVE ME FROM MY 


FRIEND THE DEADBEAT 


E has about him such a sim- 
ple and appealing way, so 
friendly and so flattering and 
so humble. And each time I know 
that it is another ten dollars that he 
wants, just that, only that—not my 
affection nor my conversation—Just 
the ten dollars. Yet he gets it—each 
time for the last time, he gets it... . 

Sometimes he meets me in the 
street, always on a fine warm day 
with a touch of the springtime, or the 
summertime, or the soft touch of au- 
tumn, or the sunny exhilaration of 
winter in the air. He would never 
stop me in the rain, or the sleet. He 
comes, by instinct, with the sunshine. 
And his manner, so cheery—the spring 
tulips are not in it with him. 

“And how,” he asks, “‘is the little 
son!” 

I swallow the bait at once. “Fine,” 
I answer. “He was not quite so well 
last week, but since Tuesday he’s in 
great shape.” 

“That’s good, that’s good,” says my 
deadbeat friend, literally beaming 
with pleasure. It seems impossible to 
doubt his affectionate concern. 

“By the way,” he continues, as if in 
a mere train of thought incidental to 
his pleasure over my little boy’s health, 
“T’m glad I ran into you this morn- 
ing. It just happens that today I’m 
rather squeezed—in fact I’m in a cor- 
ner—” 

I recognize the situation at once. 
I realize that my friend’s troubles 
always take the form of an angular 
imprisonment. That corner—why 
can’t he keep out of it? You'd think 
that he would learn to keep out in the 
open! But no, apparently he gets 
squeezed, shoved, pushed (all those 
things happen to him), and as a re- 
sult of the squeezing and shoving and 
pushing he gets into a corner. 


ICTURE then the situation! 

Here’s a man in a corner, a man 
with an affectionate regard for a little 
son, and ten dollars will take him out 
of that corner. Refuse him! Quite 
impossible, 

And after all perhaps it’s worth it. 
If all my friends would greet me with 
the same winning friendliness and the 
same solicitude, I think I’d gladly in- 
vest ten dollars in each of them. 

Unfortunately, however, 
pushed into a corner is 


being 
the 


not 
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worst thing that happens to my 
friend. Sometimes apparently the 


ground opens under him and he falls 
into a hole. “Old man,” he pleads, 
“T’m in a hole—till Tuesday.” I 
note that there is always a termination 
of his sufferings in sight. By some in- 
curable optimism, he really thinks so. 
However deep the hole—and at times 
it is described as a hell of a hole—he 
will be out of it by Tuesday. And 
better than that, by next month at the 
latest, any next month, he expects to 
“see daylight.” This expectation, I 
know, he has cherished for years. Just 
what the daylight is, what form it 
takes, I don’t know. But my friend 
expects to see it as confidently as the 
early Christians looked for the New 
Jerusalem dawning in the East. 

A man, then, who is sunk in a deep 
hole, but who expects daylight next 
Tuesday—ertainly that’s worth ten 
dollars. 

Sometimes I meet him with other 
people. And if I do I know that he is 
someone’s guest. If he is in a club, 
someone has brought him there. If he 
is at the theatre, someone has paid for 
his seat. If he is at a concert, some- 
one has given him a ticket. And 
wherever he is, whatever he regards, 
always the same enthusiastic appreci- 
ation. Not for him to criticize! Not 


for him to find the company dull, or 
the music poor, or the play inferior. 
Everything is first-rate always—for 
he is being treated, being paid for, and 
has lost the right to be disagreeable. 

I have often wondered how it must 
feel to be as he is, staggering along 
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into holes and pitfalls, beaming on 
surly acquaintances, cherishing the 
makebelieve illusion of a friendship 
that he sold for twenty dollars long 
ago; homeless himself—for he lives 
nowhere—yet entering with admiring 
words the homes of 
others. “This is a 
charming room!” 
he says. Any room is 
charming to him, 
where there is a 
free seat, and the 
chance of lingering 
to a meal. How does 
it feel, I wonder? 
But notice the 
queer thing about 
it. Never mind his 
motives, or why he 
does it, but just take 
the fact. How ami- 
able he is! What 
an  uncomplaining 


What a fund of ap- 


companion! 
preciation of our lightest jests, what 
a wealth of sympathy, in words at any 
rate, with our most superficial sorrow. 

Judge him just as an appearance, 


and what a man! What a heart! 


UST of late, just within the last 
couple of months, hdwever, a 

great change has come over my poor 
friend, the deadbeat. 

It appears that two months ago he 
saw daylight—actually saw it. What 
caused it I don’t know, but the first 
shape it took was a suit of new rai- 
ment, a stylish coat, a cane with a 
gold head, a hat in the latest fashion; 
and on this followed a suite of rooms 
in a first-class hotel, and membership 
revived I know not how in one of the 
most exclusive clubs. 

What the source of this restored 
fortune may be I do not know, but of 
the existence of the change there 
seems no doubt. 

Nor is the change limited to these 
externals only. It goes deeper than 
that. When I talk with my friend on 
the street now, which is rare, for he no 
longer lingers in the sunshine, he does 
not ask after my little boy. He has 
no time. He is too busy telling me of 
the house that he is building in the 
most secluded of the suburbs; he is too 
much occupied with explaining how 
rotten was the play he saw (from a 
box for which he paid) last night; 
how inferior the music and how poor 
the food at this or that reception. 

And of my lost ten dollars, and my 
twenty, and the two fifteens and the 
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ig hole that cost me fifty—not a 
vord. He has no thought of repay- 
ment. It has all passed from his mind. 
{nd after all, why should he repay? 
| realize that the repayment lay in his 
1umble manner, in his gentle flatter- 
ing interest and in the pathos of his 
makebelieve solicitude. 

I must wait till perhaps he will have 
burned up his new daylight. And 
meantime I must keep a ten-dollar bill 
warm in my pocket for him. 

—STEPHEN LEAcocK 


CORNING, N. ¥.—Radio returns, blow 
by blow, of the Dempsey-Sharkey fight 
will be a feature of the ice cream social 
of the Ladies’ Aid society of St. Mary’s 
Church here tomorrow night.—Milwau- 
kee paper. 


Half the battle is playing to a sym- 
pathetic audience. 
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GET RID OF NEW JERSEY 


ERTAIN changes will have to 
be made in this part of the 
country soon, and it looks as 

though New Jersey would have to go. 
During the early days of the Republic 
this little state never gave anybody any 
trouble. Recently, however, motor- 
ists tried to drive through it, and it was 
discovered that there is no way to drive 
through New Jersey because no matter 
which way you turn you strike New- 
ark, and once a motorist has reached 
Newark that is the last that is ever 
heard of him. 

A few of the early motorists, it is 
true, returned with tales of the Jersey 
“trap,” and their stories were respon- 
sible for the efforts which have since 
been made to find some “inside pass- 
age” to Pennsylvania, and accounted 
for the ferries that run from Staten 
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Island to Perth Amboy, and from One 
Hundred and Twenty-fifth Street to 
Fort Lee. But these visionary explor- 
ers with their new routes all ran into 
the same difficulty: they all found that 
after about two days’ travel from New 
York, through cobble-stone meadows, 
in continual danger of attack by inter- 
urban busses, they would suddenly 
turn up in Newark. 

In the past few years that city has 
grown enormously, the stranded tour- 
ists settling down there, building 
homes, tilling the soil, buying farm 
implements from Bamberger’s, and 
raising families. Most of them aban- 
doned their cars and were content to 
remain and settle the country. There 
is the story, however, of one—with a 
more powerful car than the rest— 
who made an attempt to retrace his 
tracks. 

He was known simply as Hacken- 
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“Good luck, old fellow! And remember, if you need help I am always to be 
found at the Union League.” 
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sack Al, a name given him because of 
his belief that the way out of the coun- 
try lay through Hackensack. Only 
those who have tried it know what a 
delusion that is. At any rate, Hacken- 
sack Al started out and arrived—after 
days of wandering without food or 
gasoline—in Paterson, of all places. 
(This was an ironical twist of fate, 
because Paterson is worse, if anything, 
than Newark. ) 

In spite of the fact that conditions 
in Jersey are known, new car owners 
start out each year into Jersey and 
never return. Maps exist of the terri- 
tory, automobile clubs blandly direct 
their members how to go and start 
them forth, the Blue Book mentions 
the roads just as though they really 
worked, and impostors who claim to 
have been there start people out with 
directions which begin with some such 
expression as “Take the Christopher 








Street ferry and turn right at the first 
Italian fruit stand...” 


HE people of East Orange and 
Montclair are always ready to 
claim that it is possible todrive through 
New Jersey, but of late the people of 
Westchester and the people of Long 
Island are beginning to turn deaf ears 
to their fantastic tales. The mere 
mention of New Jersey to a motorist 
startles him, and he loses control of 
the car. And it is a common dream, 
among motorists who dream at night, 
to imagine themselves in Jersey, amid 
a phantasmagoria of broken pave- 
ments, quicksand, Lincoln highways, 
marshes and stop signals—all ending 
in Military Park in front of the 
Robert Treat Hotel. This has affected 
the sale of automobiles. 
Last week I myself was faced with 
the problem of driving to Scranton, 
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Pennsylvania. Unaware of the plain 
facts about New Jersey, I had listened 
to the siren tongues of native New 
Jerseyites, and had started impetuous- 
ly west on Forty-second Street, think- 
ing I could blaze new trails. It was a 
New York traffic officer who saved 
me, just as I was ready to board the 
ferry to Weehawken. 

“Where are you going, son?” he 
asked. (‘They all call me son.) 

“Scranton,” I replied. 

“Got any family?” he inquired. |] 
told him I had a mother. 

“Ship the car to Chicago and drive 
eastward from there,” he directed. [ 
followed his advice, luckily; but it was 
a clumsy piece of business, and I think 
we had probably better get rid of New 


—E. B. W. 


Jersey altogether. 
7 


After the fire meet last Tuesday night, 
the boys got wind that the day marked 
the sixteenth wedding anniversary of 
genial Chief Milton Van Cise and “the 
Mrs.” and about twenty strong proceeded 
to Milt’s domicile, routing him out of 
bed; a pleasant hour followed.—West 
field (N.Y.) Republican. 


Or so it seemed to the boy S. 
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“My dear, what shall I wear to be X-rayed in?” 
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WICE a year Tautz of Lon- 

don sends a man over to meas- 

ure him for clothes. He pos- 
sesses a wardrobe which fills several 
rooms. ‘Though it pours at the race- 
track he will return to the clubhouse 
at the end of the afternoon looking 
spick and span as a tailor’s manne- 
quin. Paris exquisites proclaim him 
one of the two or three best-dressed 
men in the world. For himself he 
favors blues and grays. His racing 
colors are “red and white stripes, 
black cap.” He owns one of the most 
complete libraries of sporting books 
ind the finest private collection 
of Rembrandts in the world. He 
is a breeder of horses with a racing 
stable worthy of rank alongside that 
of Harry Payne Whitney. He virtu- 
ally owns Belmont Park. He is the 


second-generation possessor of one of. 


fortunes ever made in 
He is a Philadelphian by 
His 


the largest 
America. 
birth. He is not in Who’s Who. 


name is Joseph E. Widener. 


EW men, it is said, are gifted 

with a keener or a quicker sense of 
values. Were he to walk into your 
office he could tell at a glance what 
you paid for your furniture—and 
what you should have paid. In mat- 
ters of his own he is quick to scrap 
what is not the best. Horses that cease 
to run well do not last long in the 
Widener stable. When their time 
comes to mix in cheap company they 
are sold. ‘The Widener colors are 
never carried in a selling race. 

In the art collection which came to 

him from his father were more than 
thousand paintings. Now it num- 
ers about three hundred. Widener 
knew that his father used more zeal 
than discrimination in many of his 

cquisitions. Accordingly he got rid 
f the unfit, made additions of his 
wn, and now has a collection each of 
which is a piéce de résistance. It is his 
nemorial to the man who began it, 
P. A. B. Widener. 

At Saratoga one season an Arme- 
‘ian rug dealer set up shop in a parlor 
f the United States Hotel. He con- 
rived to meet Widener and got him 
) agree to come and look over his 
tock. Entering the parlor, Widener 
sicked over the corner of a rug near 
he door. It seemed only a clumsy ges- 
ire. Immediately the Armenian di- 


BEAU BELMONT 


\ 


~ 


| 
} 


vom BUCY a 


Joseph E. Widener 


| 























rected his attention to the gorgeous 
display of Mousoul, Bokhara and Tur- 
kestan carpets draped about the premis- 
es. Widener listened to the Oriental 
for five minutes. Then he asked: 

“How much is that one on the floor 
near the door?” 

A price was named—slightly in ex- 
cess of the Kirmin tapestry whose vir- 
tues the dealer had been extolling. 

“T’ll take it,” said Widener, and 
sent his chauffeur to the hotel office 
for cash. Five minutes later Widener 
marched out of the hotel, followed 
by his chauffeur carrying the rug i! 
his arms. A day or so later the Arme- 





nian gathered up his goods and checked 
out. Toa friend he said, ““Damn that 
man Widener—he took my decoy.” 


CURIOUS thing about the man 

is that though he spends many 
thousands of dollars annually breeding 
and developing race horses, he seldom, 
if ever, bets on them. Even “sen- 
timental” wagers with him are rare. 
His interest in the turf dates back 
to boyhood ‘when he spent his sum- 
mers at Long Branch. Here at Mon- 
mouth Park he met Howard Lewis, 
and a friendship was formed which 
has lasted forty years. Together thev 
bought a few jumpers which Lewis 
Widener liked to 
a bit too tall and 
He 


trained and rode. 
ride, but he was 
heavy even for amateur racing. 
did play a little polo. 

He married Miss Ella H. Pancoast, 
daughter of a socially prominent Phil- 
adelphia family and a thorough lover 
of sports who never misses Belmont or 
Saratoga. About the same time he 
turned his attention to shows. 
With pairs and fours he won many a 
blue over Alfred Vanderbilt and “‘Bos- 
ton Tom” Lawson. Then one night 
in Madison Square Garden his road 
four piled up and he was carried out 
with several ribs broken. ‘Thereafter 
he confined his activities to judging 
hunters and jumpers. 

All this time the Widener fortune 
was in the making. It started growing 


horse 


in the Civil War when P. A, B. 
Widener had contracts to provide 
meat for the Union army. The 


father, bitten by the political bee, de- 
veloped ambitions to become mayor of 
Philadelphia. Denied this honor, he 
turned his attention to street railways. 
In partnership with W. L. Elkins and 
William C. Whitney, he became one 
of the pioneer “traction barons” and 
as the years passed a vast fortune 
grew. Joseph Widener learned much 
from his father, in whose office he 
worked. ‘They sent him to Harvard, 
but he did not stay there long. The 
elder Widener was one of the finan- 
cial wizards of his day. From him 
Joseph both acquired and inherited an 
ability to make money. The estate 
which came to him was reputed to be 
worth at least two hundred million 
dollars. In his hands it has grown. 
While they were still partners, El- 
kins went abroad one summer and re- 
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turned with a picture. The elder 
Widener promptly packed up and 
made a trip, too, and when he came 
back paintings began arriving in Phil- 
adelphia by the dozen. Thus was laid 
the foundation of the Widener art 
collection. 


OSEPH appears to have taken only 

passing interest in art up to the time 
the collection was bequeathed to him. 
Horses occupied him principally. He 
had begun specializing in steeple- 
chasers when the Hughes reforms 
closed the New York tracks. With 
Keene, Whitney, Vanderbilt and Bel- 
mont, he shipped his stable overseas 
and, needing a fied-a-terre, bought 
the stud of Prince Murat at Chantilly, 
which he still maintains. Incidentally, 
few men in racing have paid higher 
prices, imported more royally bred 








. 1 do wish I could recall it!” 


horses and, until last season, had so 
little success. 

Meticulous in dress, in horses and 
in works of art, Widener also has 
ideas of his own about racetracks. He 
believes a race course should be a thing 
of beauty, a place to delight the eye 
With this idea in mind, he tried some 
years ago to buy the Aqueduct track. 
Failing in this, he turned to Belmont 
Park. For the past three years he has 
been the controlling owner of it, and 
the improvements which have been 
carried out there derive directly from 
him, down to the smallest detail. If 
Belmont Park is not already the “fin- 
est racetrack in the world,” it will be 
before Widener finishes with it—that 
is his current ambition. 

He declines to take credit for 
what has been done at Belmont. “I 
only borrow the best of other men’s 
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ideas,” is a way he has of sidesteppin 

compliments. Yet his friends asser 
that Joe Widener is a crackerjac 

landscape gardener. Indeed, if | 

were to lose every cent he has they sa 

he could make more than a good living 
at landscaping. He designed and su- 
pervised the gardens surrounding his 
home outside of Philadelphia, re- 
garded as one of the best examples of 
the kind in the country. 

Perhaps another idea which he has 
borrowed is John Madden’s offic 
motto: “No complaints entertained 
without a remedy.” He spends liber- 
ally rather than lavishly. He likes to 
commission his employees to attend to 
things for him and leave the details 
to them. “Don’t send me any bills,” 
he told Tom Welsh when he estab- 
lished a stable in France. “There’s a 
sum to your credit in the bank. Run 
the stable and don’t tell me how much 
it costs. I don’t want to know.” The 
employees like this treatment. It is 
not on record that they ever have 
bilked him. 

Not that Widener doesn’t know 
what he wants. He usually has a very 
definite idea about that. And his way 
always is tried first. If it turns out 
to be wrong, then he will try the other 
man’s. 


N his manner and mode of living, 

Widener is reserved, almost re- 
strained. The carefulness as to dress is 
a complete guide to the man. He does 
not smoke. At dinner he may take a 
glass of wine, seldom more. His break- 
fast invariably is the continental kind. 
Luncheon he skips entirely. At a 
formal luncheon (if he must attend) 
he goes through the motions. His cir- 
cle of friends is small. He protects 
himself by a kind of enforced reserve 
which is hard to break through. He 
unbends when talking of horses, sport- 
ing books or landscape gardening. 
Other subjects do not interest him 
enormously. 

In a quiet way Widener enjoys 
making gifts. This, too, he gets from 
his father. Though he presented a 
piece of Belmont Park property to 4 
school for a new building, he remained 
absent from the formal ceremonies. 
On his Kentucky farm was an old 
building, the Haggin mansion. He 
gave this to be used as a hospital. But 
he remained in the East for months 
until the townspeople forgot about 
“honoring” him. 

He is a man of routine, lives by 
schedule. A good part of the year is 
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talking 


THE NEW YORKER 


spent at his Philadelphia home. Every 
day of this period finds him at his 
desk in the Land Title Building. 
In the early spring he puts in a fort- 
night at his Kentucky breeding farm. 
Belmont Park’s spring meeting brings 
him to New York, but the first week 
in June he sails for a holiday in 
France. So rigid is this rule that 
Widener left this year without wait- 
ing to see his colors carried to victory 
by Chance Shot in the Belmont 
Stakes, a race which he plans to make 
the most important fixture on the 
American turf. He returned in time 
for the racing at Saratoga. After the 
fall meeting at Belmont he will go 
back—as per schedule—to Philadel- 
phia for the winter. A short mid- 
season holiday at Palm Beach com- 
pletes the calendar. 


IDENER said recently that he 

would not let up on Belmont 
Park until it is as perfect in its way as 
his collection of Rembrandts. This is 
dealing in large promises. In Lyn- 
wood Hall, the Widener art gallery 
outside of Philadelphia, are sixteen 
Rembrandts, including the famous 
“The Mill,” for which his father 
paid five hundred thousand dollars. 
There are Titians, Raphaels, Gains- 
boroughs, Van Dycks, Holbeins, Mil- 
lets and many other mas- 
ters. Experts appraise the 
collection at from fifty to 
sixty millions. 

The most recent addi- 
tion to the collection—two 
Rembrandts_ which had 
hung in the Youssoupoff 
palace in the Liteinyi Pros- 
pekt until the night Ras- 
putin was shot—involved 
Widener in a lawsuit with 
Prince Youssoupoff, who 
sought to regain possession 
of the paintings. “The case 
was tried in New York 
and Widener emerged the 
victor. During the trial 
someone sidled up to the 
defendant in court and en- 
gaged him in conversation 
about horses. With half 
. million dollars’ worth of 
irt at stake, former Gov- 
rnor Nathan Miuiller, 
Widener’s counsel, raged 
it the sight of his client 
arnestly discussing the 
nerits of a certain colt. 

“This is no time to be 
about _ horses,” 


fumed the lawyer. “You should be 
paying attention to art.” 

Widener permitted himself the lux- 
ury of a smile. 

“Come down to Belmont Park with 
me, Governor,” he replied, “and I’ll 
show you a beautiful racetrack—after 
we’ve won this trial.” 


—G. F. T. Ryaui 
* 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 
Batrrery Boats 
The boats beside the Battery 
Have short and stumpy prows— 
They sidle in, they sidle out, 
Like animated scows. 


The boats beside the Battery 
Go pounding down the bay, 
Where liners lift their slender spars 
For countries far away. 


The boats beside the Battery 
Are not the sort of things 
To make you think of salty air, 

Or spray, or sea-gulls’ wings. 


They swim beside the Battery 
In suds of smudgy foam, 
Inelegant—but popular 
With those who stay at home. 
—BurkeE Boyce 


19 


THE ASCENT OF THE 
COCKTAIL SHAKER 


TWO-gallon cocktail shaker, 
a gin Goliath of sterling sil- 
ver, gold-lined, was ordered 
the other day from the New York of- 
fice of a famed firm of makers by a 
club in Pennsylvania. The craftsmen 
sent a life-size drawing of the pro- 
posed device before starting to fabri- 


cate it. Next day came the wire: 
“MAKE GOLIATH SIX QUARTS STOP 
STEWARD SAYS HE IS NO CANNON 


TOSSER.”” 

It is not only in size, but in beauty 
of form and costliness of materials, 
that the cocktail shaker has risen from 
humble beginnings to a high-hat estate. 

Before Prohibition, delightful mix- 
tures were tossed together in goblets 
under the urge of a long spoon, and 
many a mellow Martini was assem- 
bled in a tumbler. Shakers for the 
laity then were glasses, with sand- 
blasted Plimsoll marks and ungainly 
domes. Once in a while plated-top 
agitators were bought, and rarely an 
all-silver specimen glistened on the 
sideboards of the elect. 

When the Great Drought fell, 
dealers closed out their stock of drink 
gyraters; barroom supply houses li- 
quidated. Then came small, still 








“Whoops! Hand me a brick, dearie—there’s a blinkin’? Channel 


swimmer right under us.” 


voices, asking for shaking outfits. At 
first the merchants said “Tut,” and 
announced that the line had been dis- 
continued. But the demand continued 
until they finally resurrected a few of 
the old models. But the new genera- 
tion of drinkers were not satisfied, and 
demanded for their synthetic gin cock- 
tails shakers that would be both more 
capacious and more elegant to boot. 

Thus, in fear 
and trembling, 
was reborn an in- 
dustry. 

A certain large 
department store 
in Fifth Avenue 
even exposed a 
new model mix- 
er in its window, 
only to have an 
elderly lady in 
black mitts edge 
her way to the ¢ 
office of the pres- i 
ident on the 
ninth floor and 
demand why he 
made such sin- 
ful displays. He 
listened tactful- 
ly, and for a 
time, after the 
interview, the 
unholy — shakers 
disappeared, 
ly to emerge 
again, as did Ex- 
calibur. 

Many and va- 
are the 

for the 
rise of the cock- 
tail shaker. “he greater capacity of 
man, the refining influence of woman, 
who delights in the niceties of service, 
the masculine penchant for efficiency 
—all these have boomed the trade. 


on- 


rious 


causes 


Important practical considerations 
have made many mechanical improve- 
ments. Shakers now have double 
strainers, are braced within and with- 
out, and fitted with fruit squeezers. 
As liquor has grown more expensive, 
the containers boast interlocking joints, 
through which no errant drop can seep, 
no matter how violent the vibrations. 

Beverage blenders of the present 
mode often have pitcher handles and 
spouts sealed with metal-capped corks, 
leashed by chains of silver. “There are 
now mixers made on the vacuum-bot- 
tle plan, and others that masquerade 
as metal golf-club bags, even to sil- 
ver sippers shaped like niblicks. What 





seem chocolate pots are cocktail caches, 
revealed as such only by the telltale 
plug in their spouts; other containers 
pose variously as buckets, lighthouses, 
urns and mantel vases, and travellers 
can now carry collapsible shakers of 
silver with nests of cups. 

Antebellum patterns usually held 
only a full pint, although they seemed 
larger on account of their heavy glass. 


“Now tell me everything 
about myself. I can afford it.” 


Quart capacities were rare. Nowadays, 
a favorite measure is two and a quar- 
ter pints. A popular type holds a gal- 
lon of stimulant, and is fitted on to 
the bottom with a handle such as is 
used to raise hatches, so that the oper- 
ator can get a firmer grip during oscil- 
lation. It may not be long before mo- 
tors will be needed to supplement hu- 
man hands in creating the required 
centripetal forces. 


ERSONS of taste and thirst, too, 

are now looking for shakers both 
appropriate and artistic in design. One 
very smart pattern has two fauns, hand 
in hand, dancing a bacchanal. Who 
cares for expense? 

Though $5 was once considered 
enough for an ordinary shaker and 
$40 more than plenty for a sterling 
silver one-quart affair, de luxe models 





now cost more than Fords. An ar- 
rangement in hand-hammered silver, 
including a handled and spouted mix- 
er, twelve cups and trays, is listed at 
$455. Several connoisseurs have th 
Bacchus set, a mixer shaped like an 
urn, adorned with the heads of satyrs 
wreathed with garlands of the vine, 
and crowned with a tendrilled finial. 
Twelve cups and a sterling tray com- 
plete the $480 ensemble. 

By all odds, the costliest slaking 
service ever fashioned in this country 
—a $3,000 affair—was assembled for 
a New York epicure. The shaker is of 
solid gold and the golden cups were 
billed at $1,500 the drinker’s dozen. 

Now and then one hears of a Park 
Avenue matron who has a very amus- 
ing mixer of rock crystal from which 
libations are poured into sacrificial 
cups once treasured by a Chinese tem- 
ple. Sets of cut glass and of favrile, 
realistically ornamented, are agitated 
with energy and dispatch in some 
country houses. 

Since such skill has been attained 
in the craft of making these post- 
Volstead receptacles, I feel justified in 
raising the question as to whether or 
not the art of preparing the liquids to 
which they are dedicated has progressed 
as signally. Surely, in all soberness, 
we should consider whether our new 
unholy mixtures are worthy of ves- 
sels which sport so glorious a gloss. 


—I, V. V. 
. 
MANAATTAN EPITAPHS 
Schoolmarm 
One last 
dumb 
little lad 


has come 

who divides 

or subtracts 

what she asked him 
to add. 


—ALFRED KREYMBORG 


The following articles were gleaned in 
one month from Atlanta, Ga., street cars 
420 umbrellas, two lobsters, six live 
chickens, a glass eye, 187 bundles, 149 
pairs of gloves, eighty-seven purses, 4 
quart of oysters, twenty-eight pairs o! 
glasses, twenty-six suitcases, twenty 
three articles of jewelry, a guinea pig 
four sets of false teeth, a string of gar 
lic, a pair of brass knuckles, one baby 
boy, and a Chinese’ orchid.—Griffi 


(Ga.) Times. 
That sounds about right on garlic 
but a little weak on guinea pigs. 
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THE FRINELLI BROTHERS, ACROBATS, PICK UP A LADY’S HANDKERCHIEF 
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OF ALL THINGS 
r= LD Faithful Geyser Spouts 
for President.” ‘This head- 
line is from the Herald 


Tribune, which, if you ask us, is in no 
position to complain. 
7 
For a few minutes last week it 
looked as though Mayor Walker were 
going to have a little war with Ger- 
many. Hostilities were happily averted, 
however, and nobody has to save any 
peach seeds. 
7 
General Chang told Senator Bing- 
ham he intended to execute the com- 
munist, Mme. Borodin. “If you do, 
the West will put you down as a beast 
and barbarian,” replied the Senator 
from Connecticut—a New England 
state adjacent to Massachusetts. 


The failure of the Panama treaty, 
Mr. Kellogg says, was due to un- 
friendly articles in the European press. 
We never had a Secretary of State 
who could explain his failures away 
so masterfully. When better bucks 
are passed, Kellogg will pass them. 

. 


Acting Mayor McKee welcomed 
the French minister, Bokanowski. His 
acting was pronounced “adequate,” but 
he’s not the greeter that City Hall 
Park has learned to love. 

. 


An astrologer lady announces that 
Nicholas Longworth has the best horo- 
scopic chances of all the G.O.P. hope- 
fuls. The final decision will come, 
however, not from the starry heavens 
but from a hotel bedroom full of 
strong-jawed practical men. 

* 


It now appears that the organization 
of the next Senate may depend upon 
the vote of the Vice-President. We 
faithful are hoping that the worries of 
political life will give Mr. Dawes an 
attack of insomnia for the duration of 
the war. 

e 

“Walker Occupies Lord Mayor’s 
Chair and Goes Slumming.” Is that 
a nice way for the Times to talk about 
a friendly people? 

. 


One notes a marked decrease in the 
“Say it ain’t so, Cal” type of appeal in 
the public prints. We wonder whether 
Wamblee Tokahu isn’t a shade dis- 


appointed at the alacrity with which 
his earnest wishes were respected. 
° 
The Hotel New Yorker is now im- 
minent and the advertisements say it 
will “‘cater to the leaders of the city’s 
thought and life.” We call that an 
almost incredible coincidence. 
e 
The American Medical Association 
says cosmetics cause many serious cases 
Don’t jeer, 
boys, the poor girls are dyeing. 


of poisoning every year. 


* 

“A Democrat is always filled with 

hope,” says John W. Davis. “Other- 

wise he wouldn’t be a Democrat.” 

But a more habitual eater, probably. 

A Democrat is better at taking punish- 
ment than nourishment. 


A court rules that stock profits can- 
not be used as a basis for fixing ali- 
mony because they are too uncertain. 
Wall Street winnings are here today 
and gone tomorrow, something like a 
wife. 

. 

A woman visitor slapped a_ taxi 

driver for speaking disrespectfully of 
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Chicago—a good deed with a bad rea 
son. We have an unworthy curiosit 
to know what he said, because mayb 
it is exactly what we have been tryin, 
to think of for vears. 


The dancing masters have had thei: 
annual meeting and raised standards 
all and what we 
mustn’t do any more. Every year they 
lay down the law and pick it up again, 

—HowarpbD BRUBAKER 


around told us 


POSSIBLY 
He wore a frock coat 
And a silk hat. 
He wore a gray tie— 
It might have been that. 


I could hear his bitter voice 
From where I sat. 

I could see his bitter smile— 
It might have been that. 


A nice man to listen to, 
And to look at. 
He never glanced my way— 
It might have been that. 
—ELsPETH 





“Remember, I am an emotional type.” 
d P 


“Yes, Pm just putting that in now.” 
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OU couldn’t call Bobby Jones 

fat, I suppose, but he has certain- 

ly put on weight. ‘The fine 
anxiety and balance of his will and 
muscles that made him interesting 
when, as a boy of fourteen, he was 
playing in national championships, has 
been padded in a heavier tissue. But 
still he studies a shot with his mouth 
slightly open, as if he had started to 
say something, and thought better of 
it; still he walks after his ball in 
silence, looking over the heads or past 
the faces of the people near him, and 
seeming not to see whatever it is he 
looks at, so preoccupied is he with some 
remote intention. 

And stepping springily beside him, 
Chick Evans, older, tauter, more 
abrupt, unsure, demonstrative, and less 
graceful, but with something winning 
about him, something to look at, smile 
at, encourage; Evans who, when he 
misses a two-foot putt or drives into a 
pine tree, will turn around and say, 
loud enough for everyone to hear him, 
“The hole moved . . .” or “Who said 
that was a Christmas tree?” Jones 
with his fast putts, his long wooden 
shots, his impersonal, flawless way of 
playing; Evans with his smile, his hid- 
den intensity, his approach shots that 
stop as if jerked back by a wire... . 
As far as contrast went, no one could 
have picked two better players for the 
finals of a national amateur cham- 
pionship. 

The newspapers, in telling about it, 
used words like “‘whitewash” and 
“walkaway.” As a matter of fact, 
the match wasn’t a cinch for Jones at 


Mintkahda Country Club 
—Another Amateur for 
Jones 


all—compared to his other matches. 


After the tenth hole, Evans played 
for Even 
Jones’ driving, which was supposed to 
give him such 
much better than Evans’; the Chicago 
man laid his ball within ten yards 
of the champion’s time after time, and 
sometimes actually him. 
Evans had a morning round of 76. 
That isn’t bad for the finals of a 
match-play tournament. But the 
fact remains that Bobby Jones isn’t 
like anyone else. For people who care 
about arithmetic, it may be noted that 
in the 152 holes he played to win this 
tournament Jones was ten strokes un- 
der even fours and five strokes under 
par. His best nine was the first nine 
against Evans. Jones had a 31. 
Evans was 5 down at the turn. In 
hanging on for the next sixteen holes 
Evans played the best golf of his life. 


him even sixteen holes. 


an advantage, wasn’t 


outdrove 


O one, apparently, saw the penal- 
4 “ty stroke that called 
against himself when he let the match 
go on the eleventh green in the after- 
Evans had been getting ready 
to putt; he was standing over the ball 
with his clumsy, square-handled, alu- 
minum putter in his hand. All of a 
sudden he straightened up and walked 
across the green and shook hands with 
Jones. Afterward he said that in ad- 


Evans 


noon. 


dressing the ball he had made it move 
a little. It was funny that Evans put- 
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ted so badly all day because in his semi- 
final match, against Mackenzie, he 
had his putting under control for once. 
It was a long putt that won the match 
eight times, on the thirty- 


squared 
seventh green. Mackenzie played 
well all through the tournament but, 
as usual, he looked worried. He al- 
ways walks after his shots with a peer- 
ing expression, as if he expected to find 
the next ball out of bounds. He had 
a hard time against Harry Legg of 
Minikhada, who was leading one up 
and three to go. ‘That was in the 
third round when, with eight players 
left, the tournament had begun to look 


exciting. 


HE day Jones turned in his 
qualifying 67, Charles Lindbergh 
was being welcomed to Minneapolis. 
The people of the district had some 
trouble deciding which to go and see. 
Minneapolis papers said the celebra- 
tion for Lindbergh was unforgettable; 
I have no doubt it was that and more, 
but the citizens cheering at the field 
where Lindbergh landed probably 
didn’t make any more noise than the 
ones who watched Jones cutting five 
strokes from par. Von Elm, on a 
lonelier part of the course, must have 
been able to hear the yelling; it didn’t 
encourage him. He had started with 
4—3—5—S5 and he had to play the 
last five holes of the last qualifying 
round in one under par to qualify. On 
the sixteenth he sank a fifty-foot putt 
for a birdie three. 
To say that Von Elm head to play 


the last five holes in such-and-such is 
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just a roundabout way of saying he 
was in trouble. It’s as foolish as saying 
he had to sink a fifty-foot putt. No 
golfer ever has to do anything; in 
medal play he usually doesn’t know 
how his score compares with that of 
any other player and hé is faced only 
with the necessity of doing as well as 
he can. Earlier in the season Bobby 
Jones sank a 120-foot putt on one of 
the big greens at St. Andrews. It was 
reported that as he studied it he said, 
“This is the longest putt I ever had to 
make.”? Someone invented that. No 
player, even Jones, could think of 
what he had to do without running the 





Chick Evans 


risk of forgetting what he wanted to 
do. Next day, for instance, on the 
same hole—the sixteenth—Von Elm 
had to make a fifteen-foot putt. He 
was playing against old Harry Legg, 
who qualified for his first national 
championship nineteen years ago. Both 
had laid their spoon shots close. Von 
Elm lay up the slope, above the hole; 
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Legg was twelve feet away, below it. 
Von Elm was one down. He needed 
his fifteen-footer just as badly as he 
had needed the long one the day be- 
fore. He missed it. Then Legg missed 
his putt too. Von Elm’s ball was two 
feet from the hole. He had to sink it; 
this time he knew he had to. He played 
it very carefully. He missed it. Legg 
was two up. . 

Nobody but Bobby Jones had beaten 





Roland Mackenzie 
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Von Elm in a championship sinc 
1923. Jones beat him in 1924 and 
1925. This summer Von Elm has 
been playing too much. He has had 
at least sixteen rounds under 70. 


-_ OuIMET, thin and schol- 
arly, played through the first 
two rounds at the top of his game. In 
the third round he met long Phil Fin- 
lay, the pride of Exeter. Finlay had 
been hitting beautiful wooden shots 
all week—shots as long as Jones’. Re- 
porters were saying that he was a dark 
horse; they applied that term to Eu- 
gene Homans, too—a lanky, reticent, 
blond boy from Englewood, three 





Francis Ouimet 


times champion of the State of New 
Jersey. 

Homans turned in the best score 
in the first qualifying round, 71, 
but Bobby Jones, who had gotten up 
speed in the morning after a hard fight 
against Maurice McCarthy, beat him 
three and two in the afternoon of the 
first day’s play. Homans had done ver} 
well; his father, Shep Homans, once 
a star of Princeton football teams, 


doubtless felt exceedingly pleased. 
—N. B., Jr. 


(For other sporting department, 
see index on page 30) 
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THE 


OR the first time in two weeks 

the New York Times appeared 

on August 25 with an old-fash- 

oned pre-war front-page layout of 

ight sedate one-column heads. This 

may be taken as the official signal of 
slump in the news. 

During this remarkable summer the 
limes has been driven practically 
frantic by the necessity of running 
streamers and four-column heads to 
ccommodate the excessive news, but 
now, unless between the writing of 
this and its being printed, twelve men 
ite twelve dogs all at once, it looks as 
t we could all settle down to the old 
limes front-page layout—which, in- 
cidentally, is a thing of considerable 
eauty. 

In the handling of the last big story 

the Sacco-Vanzetti case—the New 
York newspapers showed considerable 
literary restraint, due doubtless to 
most of the reporters not knowing 
quite where their papers stood edi- 
torially in the matter. It is doubtful 

some of the editorial writers them- 
lves were quite sure, 

The World contributed what was 
perhaps the most startling editorial 
somersault when, after leading 
the field in the fight for the 
two men, it suddenly prostrated 
tself in front of the august re- 
port signed by Abbott Law- 
rence Lowell and developed a 
serious streak of yellow. It 
needed the assistance of the 
Springfield Republican to be 
helped to its feet, after which 
t renewed its fight in a slightly 
minor role, having, in the 
meantime, lost the “services of 
Heywood Broun. 

Mr. Broun, who, not having 
been informed of the editorial 
shift, thought that he was writ- 
ng for the old World, found 
himself standing alone in the 
middle of the field with the 
all and his interference in a 
huddle conference fifty yards 
way. Although the World 
maintained that Mr. Broun was 
sull on the team, when last 
seen he was in the locker build- 
ng and in street clothes. 


But the prize editorial coup f [O79 LL 
a - / Kgs 


n the case was pulled by the 
Sun on August 10 when it came 
forth with a eulogy of Judge 


Webster Thayer, a thing 


PRESS 


THE BEGINNING OF 
THE SLUMP 


which not even the Lowell Board 
could bring itself to indulge in. The 
Sun discovered that Judge Thayer had 
been “by inheritance and education in- 
capable of entering into a controversy 
with the persons who have most ma- 
liciously assailed him” and closed its 
disclosure by referring to the high 
ideals of the Massachusetts judiciary 
which “this upright and faithful gen- 
tleman has maintained in so distin- 
guished a manner.” We recommend 
the writer of this Sum editorial for the 
Pulitzer Prize for the best satirical 
editorial written during 1927. 

In the handling of the news ac- 
counts of the Sacco case the New 
York newspapers were both complete 
and unemotional. Hugh O’Conner’s 


stories from Boston in the Herald 








IN REVIEW 


Tribune sounded both true and inter- 
esting, while the Times covered prac- 
tically every angle with a thorough- 
ness and impartiality which leaves no 
chance for Times-baiters to complain 
of either suppression or bias. The 
Vorwarts couldn’t have done a fairer 
job—probably not as fair. The Herald 
Tribune, tor a very few minutes on 
the morning of August 6, following 
the bomb explosions in the subway, 
heard “loud shouts of ‘Revenge for 
Sacco and Vanzetti!’ ” echoing near 
the scene of the outrage and said that 
“scores of panic-stricken people told 
the police” that they had heard it too. 
But, as the police didn’t remember 
having been told by the “scores of 
panic-stricken people” and none of 
the other papers heard it, the Herald 
Tribune decided to file the matter 
along with its negro Bolshevik up- 
rising of the preceding month. 

In the old days the execution of the 
two men would have furnished the 
reporters with at least six columns 
apiece of inhuman-interest copy, but 
this was avoided in the Charlestown 
death-house by allowing only one re- 
porter, Mr. William Play fair of the 
Associated Press, to witness the 
executions. Most of the papers 
used simply the Associated 
Press account with slight em- 
bellishment. Norman Klein 
of the Evening Post took it and 
made it into an excellent story 
with a minimum of sentimen- 
tality and a great deal of pow- 
er, while Jack Grey, in the 
Graphic, although considerably 
upset by what he felt to be the 
inhumanity of the affair, also 
turned out a piece deserving of 
a better medium. 

Thus, for a time at least, 
ends what has probably been the 
greatest outlay in type since the 


World War. 


Ba ITH the news slump 

Gea manifested by the eight 

4 je, Single-column heads in the 

fF Times, the World also re- 

turned to its old form on Au- 

gust 24. In this issue we find 

aN d —— two stories with pictures, deal- 
Were / AX ee A ig. ing in the form of news matter 
ae ‘ #is~- which has made the World the 


“Much of a crowd today, Jerry?” 
“Naw—I don’t think they like the color.” 


newspaper it is today. On page 
5 are two photographs showing 
both the front and back of Miss 


26 


Dorothy Irvine, who, according to the 
lead, “has won 125 medals for her 
dancing and costumes in various con- 
tests, principally at Scotch picnics.” 
This news beat comes direct to the 
World from Detroit, and was inspired 
by the fact that on August 18, at the 
annual picnic and Caledonian games 
of the St. Andrews Society of Detroit, 
Dorothy had to start hanging her 
medals on her back. In the photo- 
raphs (which have already been copy- 
ghted by Henry Miller), Dorothy 
is shown, in Scotch costume, with her 
medals on both her stomach and her 
back. We also learn that Dorothy’s 
brother, although not shown in the 
pictures, was a winner in this picnic 
too, “where he displayed every item of 
correct Highland boy’s garb.” We 
hope that we are not too optimistic in 
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anticipating photographs of Dorothy’s 
brother in the World at an early date. 

As if this were not enough news 
for one day, the Wor/d, in the same 
issue and even on the very next page, 
gives us a two-column photograph of 
Miss Helen Bernaby, of North Dan- 
ville, N.H., who is the champion 
woman scythe-swinger and “until a 
day or so ago” [that would make it 
about August 23—Eb.] “the cham- 
pion mower of New Hampshire.” In 
the picture Helen is shown with her 
scythe, wearing a_ sweater with 
“1920” on it. On second examina- 
tion, it may be “1930,” for the scythe- 
handle falls directly across the penulti- 
mate digit and makes identification 
impossible. We would be glad if the 
World would clear this matter up for 
us. Is Helen in the class of 1930 or 
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The Smith Brothers start out for vengeance 
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did she graduate in 1920? It doesn’t 
scem as if we could wait. 

We can not close this summary of 
the World’s news for August 24 
without quoting the last paragraph in 
the story about Miss Bernaby: 

“Suitors? Yes, Helen has had a 
score or more, most of them by th 
correspondence route as a result of her 
exploits with the scythe.” 

Just what that means will have to 
be explained when the question of 
Helen’s academic status is cleared up. 


OLLOWING close on these dis- 

closures in the World, the Herald 
Tribune on the following day had a 
thrilling story in column 1, page 1, 
signed (fortunately) by Theodore C. 
Wallen, which told of President 
Coolidge’s tardiness in returning from 
fishing on the afternoon of August 24. 
It seems that the Chief Executive had 
been out throwing worms at fish all 
afternoon on Lake Yellowstone and 
when, after sundown, he had not re- 
turned, “anxious crowds had gathered 
on the shore front and there was be- 
ginning to be talk of a searching 
party.” But everything turned out all 
right, for soon he was sighted, tired 
but happy after a day’s sport. Further 
anxiety was occasioned, however, by 
the fact that “Mr. Coolidge did not 
have an overcoat and contented him- 
self with putting on a light sweater 
when the 
fell 


under his business coat 
mountain chill of early evening 
over the lake.” 

It is not known whether or not Mr. 
Coolidge’s sweater bore the numerals 
“1928.” Perhaps he kept his coat 
buttoned. —Guy FawkeE: 


BUILDING AGAINST THE FUTURE 
[From the Ulm (Miss.) Echo] 

Ed Barcus returned on Monday from 
Yazoo City where he had his appendix 
done away with and some bad teeth fixed 
up. Ed dropped by the office and 
paid up a new subscription for this 
paper, saying that he wanted to keep 
up with world events and also that we 
have many goed home remedy recipes in 
our pages. 


“Where do you get this hollow shell 
stuff? Do I look hollow? Am I an old 
man? I’m as young as Babe Ruth (the 
baseball star) and I know I can swing 
and punch as well as he can.”—From a 
sporting-department item in the London 


Mail. 
o , ‘ 
As for us, we’re as young as George 
(the king), and feel it. 
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will suggest a decorative scheme so 
unconventional in character that it 
becomes an intimate expression of one’s 
personality. ~™ ~ vy v 


Oi often an object of singular charm 


Such an instance is the interior before 
you... alluringly developed around a rare 
XVII Century Spanish bed, intagliated in 
subdued gold and color. ~ This lovely 
piece, silhouetted against an old Italian 
damask, contrasts happily with the carved 
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Venetian chair, the walnut cassone 
serving as a commode, and other pieces 
of earlier origin. ¥ © v v 


Should this suggestion by chance intrigue 
you, a visit to these Galleries will reveal 
many fascinating objects worthy of a well- i 
considered decorative scheme— whether 
you wish to invest your surroundings with 
the historic interest of the early renaissance, 
the gayety of XVIII Century France, or 
the classic feeling of Georgian decoration. 
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THE VERY GOLDEN 
APPLE 





HERE is at least one person in 

this world really entitled to be 

deeply serious about the Atlantic 
City Beauty Pageant. We have in 
mind the ravishing western beauty who 
came to Atlantic City in quest of the 
golden apple and lost out on the core 
because a judge saw her transferring 
the functions of the fork to her knife. 
The title winner made $50,000 that 
year, surely a serious matter for the 
beauty who lost because there’s many 
a slip ’twixt knife and lip. In view 
of the tragic consequences of his hardi- 
hood down through the ages, Paris cer- 
tainly may be forgiven for his solemn 
reflections on beauty contests. 

Even away back on Main Street, 

folks get all worked up about these 
tournaments of pulchritude. ‘Take 
Bingville, for instance. Early in Au- 
gust the Daily Clarion announces it 
will select Miss Bingville and send her 
to the Boardwalk. An editorial an- 
nounces Bingville is the Home of 
Beautiful Women. There have been 
Bingvilles in which over five thousand 
girls responded to the Clarion call. 
- The fair hopeful mails her most 
compelling pictures. She blushingly 
discovers the official measurements of 
her calf and thigh and sends the good 
news to the Clarion. ‘The committee 
tosses many of the photographs into 
the waste basket, and the rest are 
filed, generally in inside coat pockets. 
The finalists assemble in the local the- 
atre and parade through the last elimi- 
nations. 

If some girls are a bit wobbly in 
the knees, they need not be derided. 
There are more quieting experiences 
than marching to and fro before the 
town cartoonist, the town  photog- 
rapher and the town editor to be 
assayed and perhaps found wanting— 
and the boy friend in the front row. 


I AVING been selected, to the dis- 
gust of all her competitors, Miss 
Bingville complies with the insistent 


demands of the Elite Department 


Store, Ye De Luxe Millinery Shoppe 
and the Venus Beauty Salon that she 
walk off with armfuls of their goods 
—announcement being made in the 
Daily Clarion’s advertising columns 
that Miss Bingville will be at these 
places at three, four and five o'clock, 
respectively, on Thursday. Neighbors 
recall that they knew her when. Her 
mother admits to the press that the 
daughter takes after her. Her father 
grumbles that it’s all a lot of tommy- 
rot. Her teachers recall that she was 
lively and attractive in class. 

The Mayor of Bingville writes the 
Mayor of Atlantic City. The Mayor 
of Atlantic City sends Form Letter 
No. 6, which is printed in a boldface 
box on the front page of the Clarion. 
A pleasant time is being had by all 
in Bingville. In Atlantic City the 
Pageant Director General and the 
stenographers are wondering where 
they dug up a Miss Bingville like the 
one whose photographs have been for- 
warded to Atlantic City. 

The firemen’s band blares away at 
the station. The high-school principal 
makes a platform speech about beauty’s 
having brains. Miss Bingville and her 
mother start for the shore resort. Miss 
Bingville wears the city ribbon aslant 
her chest all the way to Atlantic City. 
Railroad fare is paid both ways by 
the pageant. Sometimes the pageant 
is more glad to pay the return fare 
than the oncoming fare. 

At ten o'clock Tuesday morning 
Miss Bingville boards the Beauty Spe- 
cial in the Broad Street Station, Phila- 
delphia. So do all the other crown 
seekers. Miss Bingville looks them 
over and has a dozen qualms, though 
for the life of her she can’t figure 
out how that peroxide blonde will get 
by or how that perfectly terrible-look- 
ing brunette can expect to fool the 
judges. Mrs. Bingville’s nose touches 
the clouds and she’s glad she isn’t the 
mother of any of those others. 


During the hour’s ride some of th 
girls get chummy. They swap guesse, 
as to whether the judges can by 
vamped and whether the judges 
brought their wives along. They con- 
fide that, of course, they don’t ex- 
pect to win. But they’re fibbing. Any- 
way, they all say they'll have a grand 
time, what with hotel bills paid, auto- 
mobiles donated, handsome escorts pro- 
vided and movie cameras turning. 


T the Atlant’c City terminal the 

band strikes up “Here Comes th 
Bride,” and they blush. The Cham- 
ber of Commerce makes its gestures. 
Forty photographers yell at the moth- 
ers, “Hey, you ain’t in this picture.” 
Five thousand spectators trample 
against the cops and tell one another 
“that blonde is the sweetest thing in 
the world,” and “that frowzy red- 
head has an awful cheek thinking she’s 
pretty.” 

The girls giggle into the City Hall 
across the street and get the golden ke\ 
to the city. It’s a rather hefty opener 
and they wonder what they’re going 
to do with it. They hand over th 
letters from mayor to mayor and step 
into automobiles. At the Ritz-Carl- 
ton the Rotary Club gives them a wel- 
come and a square meal. They are in 
the full spirit of the thing. 

In the evening they are guests at 
dinner given to the gentlemen of th 
By the time the beauties, thei: 
chaperons, the judges and the com- 
mitteemen have accommodated 
there is no room for the gentlemen of 
the press. Whereat the gentlemen of 
the press repair to their hotels and 
gnash the enamel off their teeth. Th 
Director General seems reporter-sh 
and the newspaper men their 
hands full inducing him to let them 
give the pageant publicity. 

By midnight most of the candidates 
have been dated up for the remainder 
of their unnatural lives. They’v 
chatted with the judges and cach gir! 
is willing to bet she knows at least 


press. 


been 


have 
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THE NEW BAGDAD BUGLE 
Vol. I. Number III. Weather: Yes 


Authoress addresses the Ladies’ Browning 
ff Cooking Club 

New Bagdad feminz had a real treat, 
this week, in an address by Miss Eloise 
Arlington Poe, our own talented author- 
ess. Miss Poe is a direct descendant, 
through a second cousin, of Edgar Allan 
Poe, the literateur who wrote the Raven 
and played on the Princeton football 
team. Miss Poe is the author of several 
novels and numerous short stories, one of 
which was recently returned by the 
Saturday Evening Post. The subject of 
her lecture was “Success.” 


Garnerings 


Zane Grey, the well-known angler who 
writes pieces, is reported to have caught 
a sixty-pound rooster fish. Something to 
crow about at last, hey Zane? 

Mrs. John (“Chuck”) O'Rourke, our 
most recent bride, she was nez Elfrida 
Slemp, rumor hath it will give a house 
warming to her new home Bide-a-Oui in 
the near future. 

Clem Zilch, our candidate for presi- 
dent, says he chooses opposite from Cal. 
Clem is a Democrat which is natural. 

J. C. Smithers was fined two dollars 
and costs for speeding on Washington 
Street last week. He said in his defense 
that Rob Wetter, riding with him, had 
dassed him to. Judge Si Crumpet said 
he aimed to have justice in this town and 


fined Rob, too. 


Sidney W. Horsehair, our popular 
mayor, gave a luncheon to his intimes, 
Saturday night. Mayor Horsehair’s 


mother-in-law, who has been summering 
in the Horsehair mansion, left for home 
Saturday morning. 


ADVICE TO THE LOVESHORN 
conducted by Ima Moron 


Dear Miss Moron: 

My husband don’t like my cat. I love 
my husband but I adore my cat and have 
had him longest. 

What shall I do? 

Wee Girlie. 
Dear Wee Girlie: 


Purr for him and maybe you can keep 


both. . 
IMA MORON 
By Special Correspondent 
The only mineral water supercharged 
with oxygen—the delicious sparkling 
drink that mixed with what you have in- 
sures against a headache the next morn- 
ing—in a word, AQUAZONE, may be 
had at outstanding hotels, restaurants 
and clubs, and purchased from the Daniel 
Reeves Stores, Gristede Brothers, the 
Busy Bee Stores, and from good grocers 
and druggists in general. Many people 
have it sent to them from the nearest 
place by telephoning 

VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 


eight of the fifteen judges will vote 
her way. She begins to figure on how 
much the movies will offer. 

In the morning the girls hustle 
along to the high-school auditorium 
and go on the stage in one-piece bath- 
ing suits. “Che judges—portrait paint- 
ers, caricaturists and 
magazine-cover 
ators—place chin in 
hand and solemnly 
look them over. Once 


cre- 





in a while they send 
a girl backstage to 
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‘Then the judges begin to get that wan 
and harried look. It’s becoming hard 
now to find a queen of beauty-—whic 
may or may not be a comment on th 
types of pulchritude at hand. With 
much furrowing of brows they cast 
their ballots into a_ plaster-of-paris 
golden apple. The 
apple is sealed and 
judge writes his nam« 
across the seal. 


Five young hearts 
ert are trying to break 
out of their ribs. 





wash off the rouge. Index to departments on Meals are free forthe 
Or they enter into the pages which follow: girls, but they have 
conversation with a PARIS LETTER 36 no appetite. They 
striking beauty. This NEW APARTMENTS 40 bite their lips. Some- 
is one means” of MUSICAL EVENTS 43 how they manage to 
‘ ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: ” 
knowing whether her er caries atone ra vet through the af- 
: FEMININE FASHIONS 48 5 e mn 
teeth are as pretty as THIS AND THAT 49 ternoon parade, Phe 
her eyes and whether ABOUT THE HOUSE 51 come to another pier 
her face in animation THE SUMMER THEATRE 54 in the evening. Ten 
is the lie to her oe Soe waneeeen 26 thousand people havc 
Re a aie THE TENNIS COURTS 58 Ww 
me in repose. ne THE RACE TRACK 61 gatherec 3 ith a 
of the girls moves POLO 64 tantare of trumpets 
with a stealth that RECENT BOOKS 70 and other flourishes, 
fails to hide the BOOKS WORTH READING 73 the sixty-odd beauties 
knock in her knees. = (we speak numerical- 





This is really too bad, 
because in truth beauty. 

Swiftly the judges eliminate them 
down to fifteen. Forty-five 
thereupon vow they’ll never again so 
much as look at a Haskell Coffin cover 
or laugh at a Clare Briggs strip, or 
applaud a W. T. Benda picture. But 
they all show up for the Wednesday 
afternoon parade. Along the Board- 
walk, Izzy Isaacs, of Hester Street, 
cups his hands to yell, “Hey kid, turn 
around and let’s see your shape!” An 
Irish cop yanks him out of line. Mrs. 
Doolittle tells a lady next to her, 
“That sweet young thing from Bing- 
ville is my choice.” And the lady next 
to her says snortingly, “She’s the 
frumpiest woman I ever see.” The 
Mr. Doolittles and other husbands 
hold their peace. 


she is a 


girls 


In the evening the girls gather at 
the pier in the finest evening gowns 
the modistes of their towns could com- 
Miss is declared the 
most beautiful girl in America in 


pose. Paloosa 
evening gown and gets offers from 
every big fashion house in New York 
and Philadelphia. Miss Bingville 
scornfully mutters that her kitchen 
apron is better looking than Miss Pa- 
loosa’s evening gown. The other girls 
agree, 


The fifteen semi-finalists show up 
at the high school again ‘Thursday 
morning and are brought down to five, 
after profound consideration of points. 


— 


ly, not descriptively ) 
tread around the vast ballroom. They 
get their last cheers. Some are get- 
ting their first. “They strive to keep 
their smiles from becoming fixed. Miss 
Atlantic City smashes the golden ap- 
ple. The ballots are drawn forth. 
Miss Bingville gets the majority. Fou 
girls fight back the tears or don’t quite 
fight them back, or merely frown and 
make out they don’t Miss 
Bingville bows and curtsies and laughs 
and reddens and tells the wide world 
that she owes it all to her mother, to 
her diet of bread, milk and peanuts, 
and to her regular church attendance. 
They tear off the Miss Bingville rib- 
bon and pin on the Miss America sash. 


mind. 


Miss America says she can’t believe it. 
Some of the crowd agree with her. 
She announces it was the last thing 
in the world she dared hope for. Her 
father hears her over the radio and 
grumbles ““Tommyrot,” as he bites hi: 
pipestem, flaps his newspaper and won- 
ders how much this is going to set 
him back in new clothes, 

In six 
hundred and forty-one entrants and 
five title winners. In 1921 only eight 
cities responded. In 1922 the total 
was thirteen. It jumped to sixty-two 
in 1925, when Kathryn Ray and Dor- 
othy Knapp almost broke up the show, 
the “amateur beauties” insisting on 
the withdrawal of the professionals. 
The professionals withdrew. But the) 


years there have been two 
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, --+BUT HOLD: 


WHAT STRANGE PHENOMENON 
IS THIS ? 


Plainly enough, Wil=yum has exhausted his allowance of 


Kit 


boners, and Harriet is applying the treatment made and 
provided for such cases. By now, poor old Bill should be 


reduced to a shapeless, quivering mass, even as you and |, 
Even if you are a bridge- 


addict, or a glutton for But something seems to have slipped. Is the man more than 
punishment in othe 9 sa ‘ ‘ ) 
—a . human? Has Harriet’s vocabulary lost its one=time punch! 
forms, the bump-im- 

munity of Stabilated 
motoring will be a grate: 
ful revelation. Any sign of serene confidence. He knows how quickly Harriet’s 
Watson dealer will 


Stabilate your car in a 
couple of hours. luxurious homeward ride. 


No, indeed. Bill's complacent smirk is but the outward 


wrath will melt away under the soothing influence of the 


WATSON 
STABILATORS 

















Engineering 


Packard engineering su- 
premacy has been proven 
again and again—on the 
land, in the air, and on 
the water. 


The great speed boat rec- 
ords are held by fleet 
craft powered with Pack- 
ard engines. The Army 
and the Navy have come 
to Packard for those pre- 
cision motors so vital to 
our national defense in 
dirigibles, bombers and 
fast fighting planes. 


And on the highways of 
the world no car sur- 
passes the Packard—in 
either smart design or top 
speed. 


Packard’s leadership in 
power plant engineering 
has been achieved 
through twenty-seven 
years of pioneer work— 
experience which today 
gives Packard cars a 
range of performance, a 
flexibility, an  accelera- 
tion never before §at- 
tained. 


Packard owners have the 
satisfaction of knowing 
that their cars are not 
only beautiful, distin- 
guished, comfortable and 
safe—but also are unsur- 
passed in that prime es- 
sential, power. 


co 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 


of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 6lst Street 
Atlantic at Classon Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
6 East 57th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 


_| 








get a world of publicity, and Earl 
Carroll and Flo Ziegfeld grinned and 
raised their pay. In 1926 the roster 
fell to fifty-five beauties. 


HE 1925 winner, Fay Lanphier, 
an Oakland, California, stenogra- 
pher, made $50,000. The present Miss 
America, Norma D. Smallwood, of 
Tulsa, estimates her income for the 
year will be $100,000 in stage salaries, 
remuneration for banquet appearances 
and pay for testimonials. Mary Kath- 
erine Campbell, Columbus, Ohio, 
schoolgirl, who won the honor twice 
in succession, and came within one 
(namely, Miss Philadelphia) of gain- 
ing permanent possession of the golden 
trophy, after a transient go at vaude- 
ville snubbed offers of more than 
$100,000 and enrolled in Ohio State 
University. Later she emerged briefly, 
to the dismay of her devoted city, and 
told the world, in a full-page ad, of 
the wonders of a certain tonic. If 
Miss America comes to Atlantic City 
proclaiming she never used cosmetics 
in her life and in future months sub- 
scribes her testimonial to a cosmetic 
ad, be lenient with her, girls. She 
has but a brief while to gather the 
berries, and what’s a testimonial or 
two among friends? 
VEN many of the losers have 
cashed in on their publicity. A 
dozen have sauntered off to jobs in 
Hollywood. Many others have gone on 
the vaudeville stage until they, and the 
booking agents, decided they were 
more adept at the typewriter or tele- 
phone board at home. The beauty 
judges didn’t stampede for Georgia 
Hale, of Chicago, a few years ago. 
But Charlie Chaplin made her his 
leading lady in “The Gold Rush.” 
Beatrice Roberts, Miss New York in 
1925, won the gown event, went into 
the “Follies” and was busy considering 
big offers from modistes. Adrienne 
Dore, of Los Angeles, was passed up 
by the judges but not by Universal, 
which hired her for five years’ work 
on the screen. Dorothy Hughes, of 
Brooklyn, didn’t win with the judges. 
But she did with David Wark Grif- 
fith, who took one look at her and 
then showed her the dotted line. 


ND so goes the great flurry. Good 

church folk may be scandalized by 
the parade of limbs on the Boardwalk. 
They will cite the case of the pageant 
beauty who was threatened with arrest 
on the Atlantic City beach for wear- 
ing the same bathing suit she had worn 
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“—because you love nice things” 























The heel 
you say! 


has vanished! That is, a heel that 
shows. But it’s there, for wear, if not 
for sight—in Heeloha Silk Stockings! 


-A stream-line reenforcement sweeps 
smartly and flatteringly from shoe top 
to hem, adding grace, giving protec- 
tion. 


HEELOHA 
VAN RAALTE 
Silk Stocking 


In the smart colors 
at all good shop: 


Van Raalte Co. , Dept. A, 295 Fifth Ave. 
Silk Gloves - Silk Underwear 
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in the Boardwalk parade the day be- 
fore. 

Why a beauty pageant? Well, you 
know the traditional habit of packing 
off for home on Labor Day. Resort 
business men do not believe in that 
hegira. Therefore, the pageant opens 
on the day after Labor Day and for 
five days 300,000 visitors remain in 
town. At $10 spent per day per per- 
son (a low estimate) the town retains 
$3,000,000 a day. In five days it 
gets $15,000,000 that would have 
gone back to New York, Philadelphia 
and Nome if the tradition had not 
been busted sky-high. And the glorifi- 
cation of young American womanhood 
has been a very effective means of 
fracturing this tradition. 

—E. A. TosBELi 


HOME AGAIN 


LMER and Alice are _ back 
from Europe. They landed 
the other day on the Maure- 


tania, and had me up to dinner that 
very night. 

“We thought you'd have forgotten 
all about us,” Alice greeted me, 
holding out her hand with unusual 
formality. “Nice of you to come,” 
mumbled Elmer, appearing to conceal 
some surprise at the great favor. 

Something was the matter, but I 
had no idea what it was. When I had 
seen them off last June, the parting 
seemed like a major tragedy. During 
the summer nothing had happened, as 
far as I knew, to alienate us, except 
their postal cards, and that was my 
grievance, not theirs. Yet I felt at 
once that something had definitely 
come between us. 

Perfunctorily Alice produced the 
handkerchiefs she had brought me as a 
present from the old world. Some- 
thing very new and French, she 
murmured. They were all the fashion 
in Paris, it seems. ‘They were larger 
than any handkerchiefs I had ever 
seen. She explained that she had 
found them in the layette department 
of a big store over there. 

Grateful as I was, I couldn’t spend 
the whole evening expressing my 
thanks, and soon a heavy pall of 
silence fell over us. 


“TT SUPPOSE you’ve accomplished 
a lot,” Elmer managed to ex- 
claim at last, “while the rest of us 
were wasting our time and money in 
Europe.” 
“Yes,” said Alice, taking up the 
idea before I could say anything, “I 
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Terraces Up 
Near the Sky 


Not one or two but scores of 





private, wind-swept terraces, 
where one can entertain in 
privacy and yet enjoy the un- 
surpassed service of this new 
and unusual residential hotel. 
Display apartments completely 
furnished by Callingham-Lloyd 


now ready for your inspection. 







The rentals will appeal to you. 


Che 
every 


PLAZA 2700 
A New Residential Hotel 


Lexington Ave. at 50th Street 


September Occupancy 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [o..Inc. 


Renting Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 


nN 
a) 
y 


— t: 
Tint 
1! 


ALU 
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A | ily 


$850 
12 


Quantity Production 
and Quantity Buying 
Account for the Moder- 
ate Walk-Over Prices. 


ALK-OVER is Amer- 

ica’s largest manufac- 
turer of trade - marked 
shoes. The tremendous 
scale upon which leathers 
are bought, fashioned into 
shoes and distributed 
through Walk-Over retail 
stores in 8,000 cities and 
towns, permits the offer- 
ing of exceptional quality 
at the moderate prices of 
$8.50, $10 and $12. 


Walr-Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 
$8.50, $10, $12. 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 


BROOKLYN 


1355 Broadway 
565-7 Fulton St. 
946 Flatbush Ave. 
5406 Fifth Ave. 
7918 Fifth Ave. 


BRONX 
557 Melrose, at 3rd 
Ave. and 149th St. 
YONKERS, N. Y. 
16 Main St. 
PATERSON, N. J. 
181 Market Street 











just bet you’ve made your fortune. I 
said to Elmer as we came up the 
harbor: ‘It’s the wise ones who stay 
home summers, when the others are 
making fools of themselves in Europe. 
Summer’s the time to grab the real 
good jobs,’ I said. ‘Nothing to do but 
make money! And save it! I bet we 
find our friends who stayed here so 
rich,’ I said, ‘that we’ll never see them 
again.’ ” 

They both stared at me hard. I saw 
in their eyes that they thought I had 
betrayed them, been disloyal in some 
underhand way. I felt that I should 
droop and look haggard and as poverty- 
stricken as possible. 


"I H, you knew what you were 

about,” said Elmer, “lying low 
till half the town’s’ away, and then 
making hay.” 

“Do you remember that poor sweet 
Simmons boy at the Lido, Elmer?” 
Alice went on. “He had to come abroad 
for his health. They promised to keep 
his position for him. Then he got 
word there in Venice that they had put 
some one else in his place. He was just 
frantic.” 

“Tt’s what happens every time,” said 
Elmer. “When I go down to the 
office tomorrow I expect to find some 
fellow has worked his way into my 
place there and made ’em think they 
can’t get along without him.” 

“Like as not!” said Alice. ‘“‘And 
then there was that awfully good- 
looking Bob Carewe in Vienna—” 

“T sure felt sorry for that guy,” said 
Elmer. 

“He tried to kill himself. Had a 
revolver and all—only he missed. Yes, 
he got word that his fiancée back here 
in New York had run off with some 
perfectly strange man—someone he 
had never even heard of—who had 
just waited till summer and got her 
away from him.” 

“Tt’s what happens,” said Elmer. 
““That’s the way a lot of fellows get 
ahead, just waiting till other people 
clear out to Europe, and then they’re 
the Johnny-on-the-spots.” 

““There’s something despicable about 
it to me,” said Alice, and she turned to 
me. “I suppose we’re to congratulate 
you. I don’t suppose you’ve come 
through the summer in New York 
without being engaged.” 


I sighed, and shook my head. 

“The only girl I ever loved,” I 
said, “the only one, that is, who was 
free’ —and I gave Alice a long look 
—“ran off with a count in the Tyrol.” 

“Oh,” exclaimed Alice, very much 





SEPTEMBER 5, 1927 


Uh San Carks 


15O EAST 5O™ ST. 
NEW YORK Wy. 


Every apartment at The 
San Carlos receives the 
health-giving rays of 
sunshine through win- 
dows of Vita Glass 


O the modern inspiration 

in design and decoration 
and convenience is added a new 
note at The San Carlos. Every 
room is an outside room and 
every window is glazed with Vita 
Glass —the only apartment or 
hotel in New York so equipped. 
Thus whole sunlight pours into 
these apartments—the vital ultra- 
violet rays which fight disease, 
and improve health and spirits. 
Ordinary glass excludes these vital 
rays. 


This season enjoy The San 
Carlos. You will find here an 
atmosphere domestic rather than 
commercial, service 
but human. There is an excep- 
tional restaurant with the best 


impeccable 


French cuisine. The conservative 
rentals include maid service, elec- 
tricity and electrical refrigeration. 


There are one-, two- and three- 
room apartments, with one and 
two baths, large pantries and spa- 
cious closets. Inspection invited. 


Fall occupancy. 


WALTER STEIGER, 
Resident Manager 


Agents: 


BUTLER & BALDWIN, Inc. 


15 EAST 47th STREET 
Vanderbilt 5015 
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mbarrassed, but still, I could see, soft- 
ning toward me a little. 

“Anyway, you've stored away a lot 
of money, haven’t you?” said Elmer. 

I shook my head. 

“The very day I got your card of 
that little restaurant in Fontainebleau 
with the table marked where you had 
had lunch, my employer reminded me 
that it was the slack season and he 
would have to cut my salary in half.” 

Elmer and Alice exchanged glances 
of amazement. 

“And the day I got your card from 
St. Moritz inscribed ‘Wish you were 
here,’ I had a sunstroke in Columbus 
Circle and was brought home in an 
ambulance.” 


HERE were tears in Alice’s eyes. 

Yes, they were forgiving me. I 
was dispelling their suspicions one by 
one, 

“But haven’t you saved!” cried 
Elmer. 

“Saved?” and I shouted the word. 
“Just a week ago, doubtless delayed 
for some unknown reason, your hand- 
some postcard of the Royale Danielli 
arrived, and with it came a_ notice 
from the bank, that saddest word of 
tongue or pen: ‘Overdrawn.’ ” 

There was a long silence. I didn’t 
dare raise my eyes. Then Alice came 
around the table and sat on the arm of 
my chair. 

“Tsn’t he just a darling!” she said to 
Elmer. 

“Tf we ever go again to Europe,” 
innounced Elmer, “‘you’ll have to go 
with us.” 

And Alice gave me a hug which 
meant that I was reinstated in the 
family affections. 

“Elmer,” she cried, “let’s give him 
that jade cigarette holder we bought 
in Budapest for Aunt Lucy.” 

—JoHN CHAPIN MosHER 


ADVICE TO GIRLS 


[f a maid would marry 
Never let her say: 

“I like noses Roman 
\nd no other way.” 


[f a maid would marry 

Let her curl her hair. 

Let her wear the kinds of garments 
Other maidens wear. 


[f a maid would marry 
Let her ask not when or why 
But say her prayers at bedtime 
And lunch off humble pie. 
—RutH McCLeELLan 




















IN WHICH WE ASK A FAVOR 

















At Primrose House face molding treatments 
are administered only by registered nurses, 
skilled in the art. Because of the extreme 
care with which they do their work, we 
can accommodate only a limited number 
of patrons in a single day. May we ask 
that you come only by appointment? 
Chiffon Powder and the other Primrose House 
Preparations may be procured at: Saks & Co., 
B. Altman & Co., Lord & Taylor, Russeks, 
Franklin Simon & Co., James McCreery & Co., 
John Wanamaker, Oppenheim, Collins & Co.., 


Stern Brothers, Abraham & Straus, Meyer Bros., 
Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E 52 
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EN who aspire to distinction must 

have more than the mere appearance 
of culture. An old world manner fades 
quickly before a whispered criticism be- 
cause of the slightest hint of perspiration 
odor. 

Abroad, a gentleman will not presume 
to enter into society without taking some 
precaution against olfactory offense. For 
more than two centuries, Europe’s true 
aristocrats have used a simple, pleasant 
safeguard against this devastating criticism. 

It is Farina’s Red Crest Cologne. A quick 
dash of this cologne about the chest and 
under the arms, counteracts even a trace 
of odor for a day or evening. It is true 
cologne, a formula invented in 1709 by 
Johann Maria Farina Gegentiber dem 
Julichs-Platz, Cologne—and guarded ever 
since. 

Be certain of an immaculate person by 
making sure that the Red Crest is on the 
bottle of cologne you buy. Then you are 
positive of the original, the true vintage 
cologne. Discover how refreshing it is 
after bathing, and how quickly it soothes 
the face after shaving. 

Obtainable at your druggist’s. 
Glass bottle, 4 oz. $1.00; Wicker bottle, 6 oz. $1.75 
Sole Distributor 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., N. Y. 


Look for the MB Rea Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 








PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, AuGust 24 


: owe is the 
season proper 


to cheap pleasures. 
An official survey 
shows that the An- 
glo-Saxons mis- 
takenly take over 





the house of the expensive Folies 
and other epidermal revues and 
that Germans make the majority 


at the Opéra and the Comédie Fran- 
caise. This leaves eighteen arrondisse- 
ments and a few thousand odd streets 
to the more knowing French. Certain 
of the humbler quarters and their 
pleasures only reach perfection on hot 
midsummer nights. ‘The Rue de Lap- 
pe, having just achieved its first mur- 
der of the season, has been rewarded 
by a nervous popularity that has 
crowded its four-sous bals musettes to 
the portals where the police always 
stand, not always yawning, in wait. 

Provincial French music, competing 
with negro jazz, grows constantly 
rarer in France. These workingmen’s 
dance halls of the old Bastille district 
specialize in a one-man orchestra with 
bells around his ankles and an aptitude 
for old-fashioned tunes on the ac- 
cordion, lute and digniou, the Breton 
bagpipe. We add that prosperous-ap- 
pearing foreigners are often denied 
admittance to these popular joys. How- 
ever, from a café around the corner 
on the Place de la Bastille it is possi- 
ble, on a clear night, still to hear the 
bagpipes and occasionally even the re- 
volver shots. 


ESS shooting and a greater wel- 

come await all at the Jardin d’Ac- 
climatation, where goats, ponies and 
camels trundle and pack all that the 
infantile traffic will bear on a good 
Sunday afternoon. We note particu- 
larly a dashing pair of llamas and their 
Victorian barouche as furnishing capi- 
tal sport for the more exotic younger 
set. Equally exotic is Charleston City, 
the Jardin’s main attraction from, per- 
haps, Harlem. This is a jolly open-air 
black revue patronized by Rose Ro- 
landa and Miguel Covarrubias and a 
few thousand apathetic French bour- 
geois—the intellectuals, to whom such 
naive entertainment would specially 
appeal, being fashionably out of town. 
The singing is pious, the cake-walking 
anti-clerical, the esprit of the chorus 
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The Fifth Avenue establishment of W & J Sloane, 
the famous floor-covering and furniture house of 
New York, Washington and San Francisco. 


“SAFE 
TRAVEL FUNDS” 


Says W & J SLOANE 


“Traveling as they do to out of the way and 
in some cases, hazardous markets, our buyers 
must have traveling funds which are ab- 
solutely safe; that is why we supply them 
with A-B-A Certified Cheques. They are 
accepted everywhere, and afford complete 
protection against loss or theft.” 

This is the statement of Mr. George H. 
Stevenson, Director of W & J Sloane, the 
well-known Fifth Avenue furniture and floor- 
covering establishment. 

A-B-A Cheques are the only certified travel 
cheques enjoying worldwide acceptance. Ex- 
perienced travelers recommend them high) 
for use in the United States or abroad, be- 
cause they are so readily cashable. 


Buy Them at Your Bank 


A-B-A Cheques are certified by Banker- 
Trust Company, New York, Agent for the 
issuing banks, and are the only authorized 
travel cheques of the American Bankers 
Association. 

. : -R- es from 
FREE: rT .S cad get your complimentary cop 


of Harry Franck’s invaluable book, ‘:All About Going 
Abroad,”’ sold in bookstores for $1.00. 


AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 


A: B-A gatfc CHEQUES 


TRAVEL 3 )7°4 


its 









BANKERS TRUST COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Agents for the issuing banks 
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as contagious as measles, and the best 
seat is priced at three francs. Many 
worse entertainments cost more. 

Near its box office and apparently 
under the auspices of the Colonial De- 
partment is a cardboard Martinique 
Village where the cabins of Abraham 
Lincoln and John Brown and false 
cotton fields are intermingled with 
equally false fortune-teller’s booths. ‘To 
be seen also are the Singhalese male 
dancers; and by the begonia bed at six 
sharp Miss Quincy, an American lady, 
does her high dive into a zinc tub. ‘The 
Jardin d’Acclimatation, in its banality, 
is unique; it is the proper haven for 
one’s summer sous, 


EFORE entering Africa with the 
musical Antheil, Covarrubias has 
finished his maguettes for the décors 
and figurines of his marionette ballet 
intended for New York consumption 
this season. It is to be a Mexican af- 
fair called “The Astounding Miracle 
of the Virgin of Guadalupe,” the title 
coming from legend, the book coming 
from Barreda and the music from 
Chavez. An item in its construction 
will be a moving background on bob- 
bins whose speed and variety are desig- 
nated to please the weary eye. In 
Covarrubias’ luggage are six reels of 
fioating gardens, Aztec temples, fiestas, 
processionals and other fine amateur 
scenes which he recently took in his 
native land; also a reel of Brancusi 
(his latest sitter and, in this case, tree- 
climber) filmed in Steichen’s gardens 
in Voulangis. 
Other news includes the departure 
of Louis Bromfield for an American 
lecture tour. 


OSTON banned the May and 
June numbers of Transition, the 
Parisian monthly recently founded by 
Eugéne Jolas and Elliott Paul. Phila- 
delphia questioned the July issue. Both 
cities should have awaited the August 
offering. Featured are “Hills Like 
White Elephants,” a fragment in 
Ernest Hemingway’s driest manner, a 
plague story by Genevieve ‘Taggard, 
and “The Birthday,” by Gottfried 
Benn, whose hero is a doctor in a Ger- 
man bordel. The state of ‘Tennessee 
might also object to André Breton’s 
spiritual “Introduction to the Dis- 
course on the Death of Reality” and 
to the citations from Drieu la Ro- 
chelle’s philosophic “Le Jeune Euro- 
péen.” 
As a bridge between the accepted 
young French ideas and the rejected 
young American manuscripts, Transi- 


The Sherry-Netherland is that 
tall residence tower overlooking 
Central Park at Fifty-Ninth St. 


Clke SHERRY - NETHERIAN D 





a 


How much 


will your butler bear? 


\ a he serve an 


elaborate dinner every night fora 
week? Will he remain awake until two or 
three in the morning to cater for a merry 
crew of young up-all-nighters . . . and be 
ready to supervise the master’s early 
breakfast? Can you trust him to serve 
your interests, rather than his own? 

Yes . . . if you live at the Sherry- 
Netherland. No matter what the demands 
of a popular family, the Sherry-Nether- 
land can supply whatever service is 
needed. 

For the Sherry-Netherland is more than 
a new place to live; it is a new way of 
living. 

The Sherry organizationengages, trains, 
manages and pays off the service staff for 
the entire house. You ask for butler, 
maid, valet, nurse, as needed . . . pay for 
them when you use them. . . they return 
to Sherry’s when their work is done. 
You have no costly service quarters to 
maintain, no wages and upkeep to pay 
when absent. Every servant is a bonded 
employee. 

For those who wish dignified living 
with no responsibility, this way of life is 
perfect. October occupancy. Apply to 
renting office, Sherry-Netherland Cor- 
poration, telephone Regent 7272. 





FIFTH AVENUE AT FIFTY-NINTH STREET 
New York 


Beautifully built and finished, 
it is keyed to the taste of the 
most discriminating familics. 








ender faces 
welcome 


e 
Better 
Shave” 


War you’ve just about be- 


come resigned to burning 
skin and irritation every time you 
shave, when you expect to have 
to scrape over and over again, 
when you think the razor isn’t 
giving you much co-operation— 
that’s when you will appreciate 
“the better shave”. 


You can enjoy “the better shave” 
every morning with Fougeére 
Royale (Royal Fern) Shaving 
Cream. Its copious, beard-seften- 
ing lather takes away razor-pull 
and makes close shaving more 
comfortable. Fougére Royale 
Shaving Cream has the stimulat- 
ing odor of Royal Fern and is 
thoroughly neutralized to pre- 
vent after-shaving smart and ten- 
derness. Get Fougeére Royale 
Shaving Cream from your drug- 
gist today. 

Fougere Royale AFTER-SHAVING Lotion 

is a boon to tender faces, soothing and restor- 


ing moisture to the skin, It is new but most 
good druggists have it—75c. 


SFougere Royale 
Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 








Shaving Cream, 
SOc; 
After-Shaving 
Lotion, 75c; 
Shaving Stick, 
7. 


75c; 
7 alcum, $1.00; 
Facial Soap, 50c; 
£au Vegetale, 
$1.25. 






Houbigant, /ne., 539 UW". 45th St., New York 





tion should be paid an admiring toll. 


HE death of Louise Abbema fur- 

nishes one of the last epitaphs of 
a gallant epoch. An artist noble- 
woman, fifty years ago she figured’ in 
the reckless avant-garde. She was one 
of the first Amazons to cut her hair, 
wear a tailleur and what then passed 
for a man’s hat, she having selected 
the tricorne of the garde-Frangaise. 
This costume she clung to till the day 
of her death; also to her famous 
promenade by which she descended, 
rain or shine, from her Rue Lafitte to 
the Rue de la Paix, to the Rue Dau- 
nou, up the boulevards and so, to the 
interest of spectators, back to her 
home. She was one of Bernhardt’s 
first friends and one of the last. A 
great granddaughter of Comte Abbe- 
ma, Dutch ambassador, she was de- 
scended from the Comte de Narbonne 
and Louise Contat, an eighteenth cen- 
tury comédienne who created the réle 
of Rosine in Beaumarchais’ ‘“The 
Barber of Seville.’ Thus she had some 
Bourbon blood. Mademoiselle Abbe- 
ma’s salon was a privileged retreat fre- 
quented by the great and less great. 

Less colorful was Robert de Flers— 
Marie - Joseph - Louis - Camille-Robert 
Pelleve de la Motte-Ango, Marquis de 
Flers. Literary editor of Le Figaro, 
member of the Academy (whose ritual 
he slightly derided in his “L’Habit 
Vert”), author of “Le Roi,’ “Les 
Nouveaux Messieurs” and numerous 
other upper-class boulevard successes, 
his death doubtless halts a certain safe 
theatrical tradition. Attended by min- 
isters, prelates, academicians in gilt 
and green, functionaries from press 
and state, his interment was cele- 
brated with astonishing publicity and 
pomp. 

A man of critical if not creative 
faculty, De Flers, if he could have 
seen it, must have been the first to 
puncture the bombast of his obsequies. 


ONSIDERABLE fracas has ac- 
companied the municipality’s re- 

cent attitude toward two of the great- 
est French sculptors and statues of 
theirs destined, so they and the public 
thought, for real civic embellishment. 
At one moment the Council angrily 
decided not to have any more statues, 
“no matter how artistic, cluttering up 
the promenades.” Then it weakened 
and gave orders for a few bathers and 
mediocre nudes to be placed in the new 
gardens of the Champs de Mars. Thus 
the greater men received their chance: 


after months of fighting, Boudelle’s 
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oO lovely hands 





Each Dainty Fingertip Is Crested 
With The Alluringly Exquisite 
Glazo Lustre. That’s the Vogue! 


This fashionable liquid nail polish 
makes nails glow with the brilliance of a 
tinted pearl. 

No buffing. Just a touch of the brush to 
each nail, and instantly !—nails that were 
dull gleam with the tint of pink perfec- 
tion, the shade that is the vogue. You 
too, will say “it is unequalled.” 

No vanishing beauty. Glazo lustre is put 
on to stay. For a week or more, its radiant 
beauty is undimmed by soap and water 
or work. It will not crack or peel. 

If you would have lovely, alluring hands 
be sure that you get Glazo. For it has 
qualities not found even in the most 
expensive imported liquid polishes. It is 
the original liquid manicure. 

And like the costly imported polishes 
Glazo comes complete. In dainty twin 
bottles. In one, the remover. Inthe other, 
the precious polish that gives to nails 
jeweled brilliance now so smart. 


You can get Glazo at all the better shops 
and stores. Ask for it by name. The Glazo 
Company, 909A Blair Ave., Cincinnati, 
Ohio; 468 King St., West, Toronto, Can. 


The Original Liquid Polish Complete 
With Remover . . . . Fifty Cents 






ann A Beautiful 
Cuticle Line 

is a necessity 

to charming 

{ = nails. Glazo 
! Cuticle Mas 
sage Cream 

keeps cuticle 

clean and 


. healthy. Try 
> - it. 


ished with 
Glazo make 
hands more “ 


beautiful, “i>, 
more fash- } 
ionable. 

No buffing 


necessary. 


Glazo Company, 909A Blair Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 


Here's 10c (stamps or coin). Send me trial size of 
ne the complete liquid manicure that is the 
vogue. 


Name 
Address 


City State 
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statue of the Polish patriot, Mickie- 
wicz, is to be placed in the Place de 
Alma, near his country’s legation. 
Aristide Maillol’s monument to Cé- 
zanne, a magnificent figure called “Le 
Jour,” will be placed—if he has his 
way—in the Tuileries. But his victory 
is feeble, after twenty years’ work on 
the statue. Le Temps comments: “The 
committee has persuaded M. Maillol 
to accept as payment what remains in 
the budget—a sum not so high as the 
peak of his pretensions.” Despising ap- 
preciation, Cézanne used to leave his 
canvases hanging on cherry trees. M. 
Maillol cannot affect such irony, 
working as he does in bronze. 
—GENET 


THE HONORABLE ICEBOX 
= LECTRIC refrigerator? My 


dear, if you haven’t one, go 
out this minute and get one. 
They’re really too Well, of 
course, we have our ice delivered now. 
We did use one of the electrics, and 
it’s still standing in the pantry, al- 
though it’s frightfully out of order. 
Absolutely useless! Yes, my husband 
says I’m foolish to keep it around, too, 
but I’m so sentimental that I just 
couldw’t throw the dear old thing out 
or sell it. You see, it was so utterly 
perfect for a while. So—you know— 
faithful. Remember that awfully hot 
week? . . . No, we weren’t away. 
Well, it worked steadily every minute, 
every day—it simply vibrated doing 
its duty. Oh, no, you get used to the 
noise, and, besides, you shut the door 
and you mever hear it. And then Sat- 
urday night we had it packed with 
Sunday’s dinner and all of a sudden a 
fire broke out in the apartment. My 
dear, everything just blazed, and right 
in the middle of all that smoke and 
excitement, there stood the refrig- 
erator. It was simply wonder ful— 
its motor was going all the time and 
it kept getting hotter and hotter and 
the motor worked faster and faster 
and faster trying to keep things nice 
and chilly—and it went crazy. But 
really crazy! .. . Nothing else was 
hurt except the linoleum, and we have 
the cutest new...” 
—PauLt G. GUMBINNER 


SALESMEN with car 25 years old, can 
report for work at once.—Adv. in the 
\ ashville Tennesseean. 


By walking over! 


All these attractions in this one hotel— 









Championship size swimming 
pool—Squash courts. Four 
beautiful lounges. Bowl- 
ing alleys. Game 
rooms. 





den. Solarium. 
lease to sign. 
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New York’s most beautiful residential hotel 
49th and Lexington 
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No lease 
to sign 


A new freedom and independence 
New Yorkers will appreciate 


HOSE who make The may take advantage of The 
SHELTON their perma- SHELTON’S “‘permanent” rates 
nent home are free to come and whether their stay is for one 
go as they please—with never a month or twelve — and those 
thought about the responsibility rates are no higher, for beauti- 
of a lease or a worry about sub- fully furnished rooms and suites, 
letting. than for similar sized unfur- 
Yet, in spite the fact that nished accommodations else- 
our residential guests are not where in this desirable neigh- 


required to sign leases, they borhood. 
—ESESSS__e 
VIE eee eee eee 


Last year many waited too long to make their 
applications, and we could not accommodate them! 


Only a limited number of rooms and suites are set aside for resi- 
dential guests. Call and make your reservation now, before tbe 
choicest selections are gone—or better, move in at once. 


“To live at The SHELTON is to enjoy the best there is in New York life’ 
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Completely equipped gymnasi- 
um. Fully stocked library. 
Reading room. Roof gar- 
No 
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Reservations can still be made for the 
opening of the SAMARKAND (for- 
merly 9 East 54th St.) on the evening 
of September 7th at their new address 


8 West 52nd Street 


There will be the same interesting people, the 
same music of the Orient and Gypsy songs, the 
same colorful Oriental decorations and com- 
fortable divans, the same cuisine; yes, the same 
cosy atmosphere only in more spacious quarters 
to more comfortably accommodate all our 
friends. 


For reservations call Circle 10473 
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“The Trousseau House of cAmerica”’ 


Paris shows her Genius 


in our Fall Presentation of 


CHILDREN’S WEAR 


N our Fall display of Children’s Wear it 


would seem that the Paris designers have 
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reached even greater heights of inspiration. You 
will be captivated by their loveliness, style and 
good taste. And, incidentally, a large part of your 


delight will be in the moderateness of the prices. 


COATS HATS 
DRESSES SWEATERS 


RANDE MAISON ve BLANG< 


540 FIFTH AVENUE, 44th and 45th Sts. NEW YORK 
LOS ANGELES CHICAGO 
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Before Western Eyes— 


a HAT with 

the rainy 
weather and the 
tides of dissension 
which have recent- 
ly swept the build- 
tie ing trades, I am 
surprised to tind a number of buildings 
moving smoothly towards a mid-Sep- 
tember opening in time for their 
clients to enjoy two weeks’ rent on the 
house. 





Among the forehanded buildings is 
the new Oliver Cromwell apartment 
hotel on Seventy-second Street, near 
Central Park West. This is a hand- 
some structure rising to a height of 
some thirty-two stories—and I can re- 
member when the tenth floor was ’way 
upstairs. The lookout apartments in 
this case consist of two triplexes of 
eight rooms pleasantly provided with 
housekeeping facilities and a_ roof 
space on which one may sip cool drinks 
or hang out the wash to dry, depend- 
ing on one’s point of view. Inasmuch 
as the living-room goes up a meagre 
one story and the labor of going up 
and down two flights of stairs must be 
considerable, I think that in this case 
I should renounce the chic that at- 
taches to living in a triplex, even at the 
moderate rental of $16,800 a year. 

The smaller suites in the rest of the 
building are priced from $1,220 to 
$7,500 and range in size from one to 
four rooms with serving pantry. I had 
the breath knocked out of me by the 
number of small roof-terraces sur- 
rounding the smaller suites, and by the 
general spaciousness and modernity of 
the grouping. The bedrooms are par- 
ticularly large for a house of this type, 
the living-rooms measure 26 by 15, 
and there seems to be an extravagant 
number of casement windows which, 
at the moment of going to press, do 
not stick. If one must have beamed 
ceilings, they should be as gracefully 
unobtrusive as these—indeed, th 
whole construction seems to be of the 
best that Emery Roth can command. 
This gentleman, you may remember, 
was responsible for the comely pro- 
portions of the Ritz Tower and he has 
kept up to his standards in the Oliver 
Cromwell, even insisting on some re- 
finements not usually found in this 
neighborhood, to wit: metal cabinets in 
the serving pantries, Willy Pogan\ 
murals in the reception room, and 


hamO 
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\PATMENTS 


SI mona Influence in the Fifties 


some very stunning etched bronze ele- 
vator doors. The finest traditions of 
the Commonwealth and the Protec- 
torate will be maintained by an Italian 
Renaissance lobby, a Spanish dining- 
room and a parlor whose style is 
known generically as Old English by 
the Dworman Construction Company, 
who are the agents. 


FEW blocks to starboard, at 65 

Central Park West, you will 
find a _ good-looking housekeeping 
apartment house rising under the baton 
of L. J. Phillips & Company. The 
construction of the subway before its 
door has a definite educational value to 
the tenants, and the rowdier operations 
will soon have progressed well out of 
earshot up the street. ‘The suites in this 
house are arranged in units of from 
three to six rooms, with a number of 
smaller penthouses. The apartments 
have some excellent features: ample 
closet space, full-sized windows in the 
many outside bathrooms, cedar closets 
and graduated shelves in the linen 
closets—at last someone’s wife has in- 
formed her man that guest towels re- 
quire less space than eiderdowns. 

The building has been planned with 
the idea that the tenants will use maid 
service from the outside: a maid’s 
lavatory is provided in every apart- 
ment, and even the six-room suites 
provide for only one maid to live in 
the house. Her bathtub, I may say, is 
as short for a tall girl as it is in all the 
new buildings. I was not struck with 
the three- and four-room suites—those 
below the ninth story are uniformly 
dark and any arrangement which in- 
cludes a dining alcove leaves me cold. 
But the five- and six-room apartments 
have considerable interest—they in- 
clude built-in showers and provide for 
a wider elasticity of floor plan than in 
the more stereotyped houses. The 
prices are very moderate — from 
$1,800 for a three-room apartment to 
$4,200 for a six-room aerie up among 
the wave lengths. 


Spin district surrounding Lexing- 
ton Avenue has recently become 
popular with our better builders, who 
plan to give their tenants a good, stiff 
East Fifties address for a moderate 
rental. The only drawback is the pres- 
ence of the Elevated a short block 
away, but in the higher apartments 
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as expressed at 


Tm TOTSet , 


OL" salons of double ceiling 
height, effective balconies, 
large sun-swept terraces, Over-size 
master chambers with private baths, 
sleeping porches, fireplaces and 


countless refinements which the busy 
hostess will instantly appreciate. 


The terraced roof apartments at the 
Dorset symbolize the Duplex in its 
finest expression. 


Rentals from $7,400 


THE DORSET 


xx THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
wey Adjoining Fifth Avenue 
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WAN ({ Other suites are Simplex from 2 to 5 
\S rooms from $2,800. A few are maison- 
Q ji ettes with private street entrances, all with 
Permennlfrs Serve) serving pantries and refrigeration. 
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after eight years of research Charles 
of the Ritz has perfected a new 
line of hair preparations now 
being offered through the leading 
shops Frictions (in four 
perfumes), Tar, Pine and Henna 
Vgyptian 
Henna, Tonic for Dry Hair, Tonic 
for Oily Hair, Dandruff Lotion 
No. I and No. 2, Special Oil, 


Henna Leaves, Camomile, Blue- 


ing and Water Waving Lotion. 


Shampoo, Brilliantine, 
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THE SMART AMERICAN WOMAN 
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Boca Raton, Florida 
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even this disadvantage doesn’t count. 
The San Carlos, at 150 East Fiftieth, 
the latest Butler & Baldwin project, is 
an apartment hotel of considerable 
merit and originality. The building is 
entered through a small patio and the 
architecture is all frightfully, fright- 
fully Moorish, with good Norman 
arches in the hallways. 


HE most striking attraction of the 
apartments is the size of the serv- 

ing pantries—they are quite the largest 
have seen and have sufficient cup- 
board space to accommodate even one 
of those dinner sets of 243-pieces-for- 
$36. The sinks are enormous, the 
Kelvinators properly enclosed (and I 
hope I am not being tactless in bring- 
ing up the subject at this time). All of 
the suites—which range from one to 
three rooms—have small foyers, im- 
mense closets and outside bathrooms. 
The three-room apartments are un- 
interesting combinations—three rooms 
of uniform squareness; however, you 
may have a perfectly elegant suite by 
throwing together a one- and a two- 
room unit—the latter including a liv- 
ing-room of 24 by 16 feet; this leaves 
over an extra serving pantry so that 
your parties will never run out of ice. 
The one-room suites are very accep- 
table—though I, personally, should re- 
sent having a serving pantry undis- 
guised by door or partition opening off 
my entrance hall. Quite the nicest 
apartments are on the seventeenth 
story, where some vagary of the build- 
er has permitted ceilings of extraor- 
dinary height. In a few of the suites 
some aesthetic soul has painted the 
bathroom ceilings, oh, so blue! One 
of the great things about this building 
is the fact that all of the windows are 
made of Vita Glass—which, it is said, 
is wonderful for the prevention of 
rickets and the furtherance of tan. It 
looks quite guileless, but admits some 
ultraviolet rays which will, it appears, 
make a new man of you. The restau- 
rant will be under the management of 
one who received his training in the 
pleasant purlieus of the Hotel Elysée, 
and the building will be ready for oc- 
cupancy before the first. ‘The rents 
range from $1,000 to $3,600, with 
only a one-year lease demanded. And 
if you think that’s a lot to pay, you 
haven’t been around much for the past 
five years. —Dup Lex 


NEW FORD CAR TO HAVE ENGINE— 
Headline in the Raton (N.M.) Range. 


Well, this is an effete age. 
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“Baby feet 
go pitter patter” 


“There’s One Little Girl Who Loves Me’”’ 


—fox trots with vocal chorus. Abe Lyman’s 3605 
California Orchestra 


3604 


‘Just Once Again’’—fox trots with vocal chorus 


Ernie Golden Orchestra. 


‘‘No Wonder I’m Happy” 


3590 


‘‘My Heart Is Calling’’—Frankiyn Baur, tenor 
with orchestra. 


**‘Doll Dance’”’ 3581 


*“Charmaine’’—Lew White. Played on Roxy Organ 


‘“‘Just a Memory’”’ 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
“‘Light-Ray’’ records 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Flying Mats 


Flivvers, 
and Trains 


UR summer 






music season 
2 has been like a di- 
be etetic lamb chop: 


uneventful, but rea- 
sonably nourishing. 
The Stadium has 
stayed in its wonted grooves, deviating 
only for a Gershwin festival and for 
a three-night saturnalia by the facile 
Fokines. Opera has taken place prac- 
tically on schedule at Starlight Park, 
and trains have passed by, also prac- 
tically on schedule. (This apparent 
irrelevance will be tied up neatly and 
dropped at your doorstep within a few 
paragraphs, if you are willing ° to 
wait.) Mr. Goldman and his excel- 
lent band have commuted from Cen- 
tral Park to University Heights and 
back without bursting into anything 
radical. “That about summarizes these 
past two months in music, unless you 
care to allude to radio broadcasts, 
which have maintained a high level of 
dullness. 


HE novelties produced at the 

Stadium included an amusing 
“Negro Suite,” by Otterstrom, a com- 
poser resident in Chicago, and Con- 
verse’s well-publicised “Flivver Ten 
Million.” There were other “first 
times,” but these were the only nota- 
ble débutants. “The Otterstrom suite, 
brought here by Dr. Stock, is a series 
of intelligent transcriptions of spiritu- 
als, and its unpretentiousness permits 
it to stand out from most other efforts 
in the same direction. As for the 
apotheosis of the Ford— 

It probably is correct to say that 
if this work were the production of 
Honegger or Hindemith it would be 
acclaimed as a significant comment on 
the mechanical age. So it would. As 
it is the composition of a Bostonian 
who has to his credit a long record 
of conservative, well-made music, it 
may be described merely as a pleas- 
antry, a bit of good, clean fun. 

Mr. Converse’s epic is lively, occa- 
sionally satirical stuff which fizzles out 
in its last minute. Unfortunately, 
perhaps, most of us like to have our 
music end affirmatively. “Flivver 
Ten Million” trails with it a little 


epilogue which is justified by the 
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UST OFF the boat—the 
newest French printed 
Handkerchiefs! Frivolous 
little wisps of fine Linen— 
some of them very discreet 
in colors, others as exotic 
as a French holiday. Youll 
want one or more of each 
different style—there are 
dozens from which to choose 


in the colors you like best. 
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Smariness of attire is perfection of 


detail In footwear, Pedemodes. 





5 loace company thesmart tail leur, Pedemode 
. has created this trim two-strap model in 
tan or black calfskin. A distinctive [cature 
Kent is the high, alleleather Cuban heel 


Tedemode 


Feminine (Footwear 
660 Fifth Ave. above 52S 570 Filth Ave ahove 46°Si 
Boston Chicago Detroit 


























Ow served exclusively 
at Montauk Manor 


—this rich blend & 


of fine 
coffee flavors 
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poetic scheme but which is, in per- 
formance, an unexpected and rather 
dismal evaporation. The few meas- 
ures which wreck the Flivver can 
be eliminated easily, and there is no 
good reason why Mr. Converse’s jeu 
d’spree should not enter into the regu- 
lar orchestral repertoire. 


ERSHWIN night proved to be 
expensive for the Stadium man- 
agement, as the enthusiasm for the 
magnetic George prompted the mat 
squatters to hurl their soft, dry (the 
adjectives are from the official pro- 
gram) cushions at the composer-solo- 
ist. The next night, the Stadium was 
flooded with thousands of handsomely 
printed slips which begged the cus- 
tomers to keep their mats on, or words 
to that end. 
Mr. Van Hoogstraten conducted the 
F major concerto brilliantly and made 
much of the new version of the 
ubiquitous “Rhapsody in Blue,” now 
scored for the large band. The re- 
vised orchestration makes the rhapsody 
available for symphonic organizations, 
but otherwise it is far from an im- 
provement on Ferdie Grofé’s original 
edition. The rhapsody is intimate mu- 
sic and it becomes diffuse when it is 
pumped up for a hundred players. 
The concerto, which the contra fagott 
contingent affects to despise as a 
pompous assertion on the part of a 
composer born to the blues, continues 
to stand up as one of the best of re- 
cent contributions to American music. 
Mr. Gershwin played both the rhap- 
sody and the concerto astoundingly, 
and resisted ascetically all shouts for 


“Do Do Do.” 


OW, about those schedules at 

Starlight Park. Captain Whit- 
well and his associates assembled a 
competent company, a passable chorus 
and a good orchestra for their season 
of free opera in the Bronx’s Coney 
Island. ‘The scenery was almost un- 
mentionable, but the audiences did not 
seem to object to the assortment of 
canvas that was propped up on the 
commodious platform. 

The chief difficulty with the Star- 
light Park performances was that they 
were almost inaudible except from 
the first half-dozen rows, the reason 
being that at least two railroads pass 
the arena. These two railroads (one 
subway line, we think, and the Boston, 
Westchester & Maine) seem to run 
more trains than any other lines in the 
country, and these trains passed by on 
schedule. Whenever there was an aria, 
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a train would rattle by. Composers 
who are contemplating new operas for 
Starlight Park are urged’ to score the 
recitatives for voices and the set pieces 
for trains of twenty or more coaches. 
Starlight Park covers a good deal 
of ground, and perhaps the next sea- 
son may find the opera company re- 
moved to a quieter sector. The econ- 
omic problems of the organization do 
not concern us, and it is not our busi- 
ness to suggest where a new al fresco 
auditorium should be erected. Our 
hope is only that Captain Whitwell’s 
thoroughly stageworthy players and 
singers may be relieved of competi- 
tion with an unusually aggressive and 
demonstrative parade of choochoos. 
The project is worth while and ought 
not to be crippled by a damned site! 


—R. A. S. 


OVERHEARD 


At Pier 57 


” NEY dose with customs pass 
admitted! Customs pass dis 
way. Hey, you, wait a min- 

ute. Watcha tryin’ to do—crash dis 

gate? Dis pass is good for oney one. 

I can’t help dat, lady. You'll have to 

stand back, dass all. Willya stand 

back? —ya blockin’ de aisle. Show ya 
customs pass. Yeah, dat’s it. Give it 

tuh me. Hey, wait a minute. Wait a 

minute. Which one of youse has got 

de pass? Is dat so? Ya have to get 
out, dass all. Ha? See de deputy. 

Yeah, oney he can do dat. I’m sorry, 

mister, but I can’t leave me post. De 

deputy is on de dock. Well, I can’t 
leave me post, dass all. Oney dose 

with customs pass admitted! Wait a 


minute, lady. Wait a minute. Dis 
pass is oney good for one. I can’t 
help it if she’s ya mudder. I know 


she’s an old lady, lady, but I can’t 
help dat. Dis pass is oney good for 
one. Now which of youse wants to 
go inf I can’t do dat, lady. It’s 
igainst de orders. Willya step outta da 
way? Ya holdin’ up de udders. [’ll 
close up de aisle and none of youse 
will be admitted in a minute. Hey 
you, where you goin’? Where’s ya 
pass?) Who? Oh, Gallagher? Sure. 
Give him me regards. Oney dose with 
ustoms pass admitted! Show ya...” 


(YH, isn’t she a grand boat? Oh, 

what a lovely boat! Believe 
me, next time I go across I’m going 
to go on that vessel. Oh, there she 
s! There’s Bella, Henry. On the 


econd deck, leaning against the pole 








Saves your skin — 


Read how scientific men 
learned to master hydrolysis— 
the skin enemy that caused 
your old shaving cream to 
leave your face dry... hot... 
smarting. A great new shaving 
cream prevents all that and 
gives a faster, smoother shave. 


Once shavers accepted discomfort 
and skin injury as a necessary part 
of being well-groomed. 

Then science discovered a way 
to control hydrolysis. Hydrolysis 
is the scientific name for the proc- 
ess through which free lye is 
released when soap is dissolved in 
water. All soap—and this in- 
cludes shaving soaps—is made 
with caustic soda or caustic pot- 
ash (lye). As long as this caustic 
constituent is combined in the 
soap it is harmless, but when 
water is added a part of the soap 


A 


“hydrolyzes,” forming free lye. 
It is this lye, so liberated, which, 
in combination with the action of 
the soap, causes irritation. 

But when Squibb chemists 
learned how to reduce the amount 
of free lye released by hydrolysis 
to one part in 325,000 they per- 
fected a great shaving cream. It 
took them four years of constant, 
patient experiment. But in the 
end they made a cream that was 
more efficient than the old creams, 
and absolutely non-irritant as well! 
A cream that whips up quickly 
into great, creamy, moist lather. 
That masters the toughest beard 
in quick time. That leaves your 
skin smooth, flexible, refreshed. 
That gives a truly marvelous shave 
in either hot or cold water. A 
shaving cream by Squibb. 

No need for soothing lotions. 
No need for talc. No need for hot 
applications. Geta tube of Squibb’s 
Shaving Cream today. 


© 1927 


SHAVING CREAM 


BY SQUIBB 





Beneficial to the skin— 
no rubbing is required 








This great new discovery 
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She Windermere. 


A Luxurious Apartment Hotel 


666 West End Ave. {Corner 92d St.} 


NEW YORK CITY 


ELIGHTFUL suites of 1-2-3 rooms; each bed- 

chamber has its own individual bath and all 
suites are equipped with a splendid serving pantry. 
In addition to the magnificient public lounges and 
lobbies, residents of THE WINDERMERE will en- 
joy a solarium atop the building where a wonder- 
ful view of both the Hudson River and the 
Palisades can be had. For their further convenience 
there are a restaurant of the highest order, and 
charming smaller dining rooms for private parties. 





: 
: 
2 
2 


HERBERT JONES ee TIMOTHY J. NORTON 
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next to the woman in red. Bella’s in 
brown. I bet it’s one of those smart 
models she picked up in Paris for a 
song. Oh, no, that doesn’t look lik: 
her at all. No, that’s not Bella. Oh, 
there she is! You see that man with 
the funny green hat? On that deck 
there? No, look. Look at my finger. 
See that man with the funny green 
hat? Now, one, two, three—Bella’s 
the third from the man’s right. She’s 
in that black dress. That’s her fa- 
vorite color—black. Say, I wonder 
what she brought home for us. Be- 
lieve me, if I don’t get a present I’m 
going to get pretty sore. I had to 
chase down to Macy’s to get her a 
book when she went away. Do you 
know you can get books cheaper there 
than...” 


H, darling! Oh, honey! Well, 

I’m certainly glad to be back. 
Oh, wonderful! It was heavenly! 
It’s good to see you again. I wasn’t 
seasick a minute. Just wrapped my- 
self with newspapers. Greatest little 
antidote in the world. Just wrap your- 
self with newspapers. Oh, it’s a price- 
less boat. Smooth as velvet—smooth- 
er. Qh, lovely, let me kiss you again. 
Oh, what a grand time! Oh, Oliver, 
can’t you find the trunk? I don’t see 
why you can’t—it’s marked with a K. 
Yes, dear, they mark all the trunks 
with your initial. Yes, dear, you'd 
better look around. What did you do 
with that slip? The slip you have to 
give the customs inspector? What! 
It’s in the trunk? Wasn’t that a fine 
thing to do? Well, you’d better get a 
boy to find the trunks. Oh, lamb, 
it was divine! Divine! We had such 
a marvellous time in Paris. Oh, it 
was too precious for words. What! 
You’ve found it? Where was it! 
Among the T’s? How did it ever get 
there? Well, open it, booby, open it. 
Oh, it was too precious. I never had 
a better time in all my life. It hardl; 
seems like a month. Four ideal weeks 
ores 


H, for Gossakes, look! What’s 

that? No, over there. Why, it’s 
Nazimova! My Gawd, don’t she look 
exotic? She certainly is the exotickest 
looking woman I’ve ever seen. Let’s 
walk over and look at her trunks. 
They’re open. Let’s see what’s in ’em. 
Oh, for Pete’s sake, look over there. 
Don’t you reckanize her from her 
pitchurs? It’s Edna Ferber.. Yeah, 
she wrote a book—you know, a novel. 
Oh, I think she writes fine. Real 
literature, you might say. Oh, look 








it. 


id 


ks 
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at the label on the trunk! Senator 
Whitney. Mmma! Must be in poli- 
tics, haf You know, it’s more fun 
lookin’ at these trunks than tryin’ to 
find Emma. Oh, look over there! 
Thats... 

a ELL, I’m certainly glad to be 
back. Say, [ve had every- 
thing but my shirt taken off me by 
them foreigners. Robbers, that’s what 
they are! Say, they spot the Americans 
a mile away and then soak ’em. Good 
and plenty, too, believe me. I’m cer- 
tainly glad I’m back. Oh, Bob, hold 
this coat while I open my trunk. And 
for Pete’s sake don’t drop it. [ve 
got some—you know. Yeah, direct 
from abroad. No, they don’t examine 
the coats. If you get a chance walk 
out with it, see? You like the suit? 
Sure, I bought it in England. Real 
tweeds. And those highwaymen cer- 
tainly know how to charge. Yeah, 


they stick you for everything. And 


talk about the other countries! Why, 
there’s a tax for walking. Yeah, I’m 
certainly glad to be back. What a 
mob of crooks on the other side! Oh, 
what you boys fixed up for tonight? 
How about getting some janes and 
going to a night club? I paid the 
steward ten bucks in American money 
for that bottle in the coat. You boys 
get the girls and I'll get the liquor 
and phone a night club. Believe me, 
it’s good to get back to this country, 
away from those crooks. Why, they 
had the nerve to charge me.. .” 

—ARTHUR KOBER 


APPEAL 


Smart sportswoman, 

Sonia mine, 

From polo in 

The Argentine, 

Winter sports at 

aE Moritz, 

From golf and baths 

At Biarritz, 

Pray return with 

All despatch, 

For the Navy 

Football match. 
MARGARETTA MANNING 


Eugene Jones, who has been in poor 
health, is gaining rapidly under the treat 
ment he is now taking. He is at work.— 
Ohio News. 

Well, with us it’s just the other 
Way: we’re a wreck. 





She 








Guarded likeasacred grove—theTempleofThespis. 

To attain your seat, you must daunt horrors almost 
mythical! The perils of Eighth Avenue—that patent 
collapsible shell beneath which infernal forces are at 
work. The deadly jungle of Sixth, impenetrable— 
dominated by a noisy demon. Or an eternity of jerky 
expectancy in the clotted currents of Broadway and 
Seventh. 

Drama at that price couldn't be worth it. Look at 
the current season! Even Ulysses wouldn't have faced 
an hour of traffic for 2 hours at ““No, No, Numbskull’’. 
Specially when he knew you could sail calmly between 
Scylla and Charybdis to a quiet harbor on the aisle. 
The secret?—Live at Tudor City, at right angles to the 
traffic stream. Where you can sneak up on your chosen 
theatre before the dragons notice it. It is within walk- 
ing distance of almost anything, high, quiet and airy 
on Prospect Hill between 40th and 44th. An indepen- 
dent community on the East River front with shops, 
restaurant, a park—and an atmosphere all its own. 

Ready in September. The Manor, cozy apartments 
withsmall but fully equipped kitchens. Prospect Tower, 
hotel apartments. 1 to 4 rooms, from $1000. May we 
tell vou more? 

May we send you complete information? 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY, Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


Pictardedtineass dazzling, inaccessible as Mars. 


Tupor Crry 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 


Gilittering Canyon 
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UE entirely to the fact that the 
first rush of models from the 
important couturiers came in 


during the days directly after this 
scintillating colyum went to press, only 
the most general type of information 
is available at this point. (Most of 
them now release all of their copies 
on the same date and ship them on 
the same boat to all shops.) What, 
i ask you, is a fashion season without 
the offerings of Patou, Vionnet, and 
Chanel? What does life matter to a 
struggling fashion reporter without a 
vision of the actual frocks? 

The general feeling in the big shops 
in New York seems to be that Patou 
has the most “significant” among the 
popular collections of the winter. This 
assumption is based on his ability to 
make fullness and flounces and tiers 
and circular effects both slim and 
wearable, which they have not been 
up to the present time. Louiseboulang- 
er, who has done amazing things with 
eccentric fullnesses in the past, creates 
models that are as individual and 
difficult to copy as any in Paris. Patou, 
apparently, has adapted this type of 
thing to mass production, and the re- 
sult, from the one rushed glance I 
managed to bestow upon them at 
Franklin Simon, is charming. 

Franklin Simon, in fact, is the place 
where I secured much of this informa- 
tion. They will have evening dresses 
from Chanel—new versions of col- 
versons of her 


ored laces and new 
trailing chiffons (dark blue being 
much featured, as well as a range 


of reds that includes the well-known 
Chanel red). They will have some 
of her sports clothes of tweeds and 
kashas and a new heavy crepella. The 
new note of these is the use of fringed 
motifs on hemlines, necklines, and on 
bow trimmings. 

Franklin Simon already 
of the newest Chanel jewelry, consist- 
ing of large buckles (not so new), 
pins, and bracelets and chains of 
round, colored stones. These in two 
shades of the same color to match 
dress or in black and white. Definite- 
ly a costume idea and fatal unless it 


has some 


harmonizes with the dress exact- 
ly. The black and white versions 
the least garish and the 
most effective. Miles and miles 
of diamond necklaces, you must 
have heard by this time, are to 
be worn after seven o'clock in the 
evening, and never before. 

A shawl of sequins, from 
Chanel and carrying out the Spanish 
tendency of many of the collections, 
is already at Franklin Simon. This 
is a square of paillettes, coming down 
to a little below the waist 
and worn, when presented in Paris, 
with a crépe dress trimmed with th 
Many of the Chanel eve- 
I was told, had beaded 
bandannas attached, but I must reserv: 
judgment until I see them. 

PARISITE’s letter, two 
mentioned a new Régny belt of slave 
links with a dangling four-leaf clover 
arrangement, and sweaters from Le- 
long, hand-knitted in soft zigzag de- 
signs and employing several shades of 


were 


also 


point a 


paillettes. 
ning dresses, 


weeks ago, 


the same color. These are already 
to be found there. 
The Tailored 
Woman has a 
number of new 
models that have 
already _ been 


copied in its own 
workrooms. These 
tail- 
coats 


include 
tweed 


some 
ored 
from Lelong, in- 
tricately tucked 
and very youthful 
in line; a divine 
Miler Soeurs eve- 
ning dress of yel- 
low chiffon, trail- 
ing adorned 
Frenchily with 
brown velvet rib- 
bon; a homespun 
tweed dress from 
Nowit ky; and a 
collection of per- 
fectly simple little 
velvet afternoon 
dresses. All of these have soft fullness 
in the skirts and are made, naturally, 
of transparent velvet. The best of 
them in black, and nothing found up 
to now is more for the winter. 


and 


ch ic 


N the beauty line, my latest en- 


thusiasm is some products rather 


On Beautifying the City 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


hygienically labelled Innoxa, on sale 
recently at high-class shops in New 
York and reputed j in great favor with 
those in Paris who classify as the haut 
monde, ‘The white-haired boy among 
these is one called Lait Innoxa. ‘This 
is a milky and sweet-scented substance 
that not only cleanses the face satis- 
factorily but also, in my case at least, 
leaves a very good finish to the skin 
that is fine for make-up. It is not 
greasy, and it doesn’t seem to be dry- 
ing. If I am not crazy, my skin had 
a milky tone after applying it that 
looked almost as if a very light liquid 
powder had already been used. I found 
it really elegant. There is also a 
Créme Innoxa, a vanishing cream to 
use if the Rade Innoxa isn’t sufficient 
foundation for powder, and some par- 
ticularly fine and clinging face pow- 


der. I would advise you to sniff the 
latter before buying it, for its odor 


is as distinctive as perfume and will 
undoubtedly have both enthusiasts and 
enemies. I happen to like it. The 


other products have not yet been sound- 
ed out, but I imagine that they are 
equally good. 


Beauty experimenters 





are hereby urged, most feelingly, to 


try them. 


T 666 Madison Avenue, on the 
second floor, is a shop called the 
Kitchen Decorators, dedicated, as you 
may well guess, to the beautifying of 
closets, kitchens, and bathrooms. Since 
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they have discovered there that most 
of their clients who want to be at all 
fancy favor daffydowndillies all over 
their garbage pails and hollyhocks on 
the coffee tins, most of the samples 
offered are of this variety. My pri- 
vate opinion of these cannot be re- 
corded here, but the important fact 1s 
that your own taste can be carried 
out to perfection. You can have your 
kitchenware painted in tiny red and 
white checks to match the gingham 
curtains, you can have your shades 
painted discreetly to carry out the 
motif of your chintz curtains—oh, 
anything. In the bathrooms, they are 
employing rubberized shower curtains 
in gay colors, with designs painted to 
suit your fancy, and have arranged 
a method of making the clothes ham- 
per look like a dressing-table by cover- 
ing it with rubberized stuff to match. 
Shelving of all sorts is available, and 
orders are executed within two weeks. 


"* RAALTE, who is getting just 
too cute for anything, is pre- 
senting a new line of glove-silk un- 
derwear, the feature being the close 
modelling around the bust and waist. 
This is to conform to the reappearance 
of the waistline in the new frocks and 
the tendency to outline the figure more 
and more. ‘The basque-like tops are 
of lightly figured silk jersey to con- 
trast with the “skirts,” of satin, or- 

this is very chichi—black lace over 
pink silk. For glove-silk underwear 
it is very good indeed. —L,. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Handwritings for the 
Wall — The Einstein 
Theory in Lights—An- 
tiques in Jewelry 


HOSE of you who pass Saks’ 

windows frequently may think 

that you know all about the 
doings of one P. T. Frankl, but 
an investigation of his gallery, at 4 
East Forty-eighth Street, will do much 
to show you that this canny gentleman 
constantly has new tricks up his very 
modernistic sleeve. At present, one of 
the great excitements around the place 
is the preparation for a special room 
devoted to wall papers and hangings. 
This will open about September 15, 
and will include such novelties as 
Rodier fabrics, specially woven by that 
old master from American skyscraper 
designs; Poiret prints and wall papers, 
sprawly, bizarre, and distinctive; and 


THE NEW 
PARIS MODEL HATS 
EMPHASIZE THE 
IMPORTANCE OF 
THE IRREGULAR 

a NN 


Op 
© ey© 
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LEST ECO 


Fifth Avenue at 35th.St. NY. 
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PETIT $7.50; MOYEN $12; GRAND $15 


DE 


FDWARD E. KIMBALL, 15 ‘W. 47th ST. N. ¥ 
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a large selection of French, Viennese, 
and German wall papers. I saw some 
in delicate plaids; others were a vast 
expanse of plain paper with an odd 
wisp of tree, covered with a few col- 
ored dots to indicate foliage, climbing 
over it here and there—all of them 
original, amusing, and very modern 
without being too eccentric to live 
with. 

The other exciting element is the 
steady arrival of new lighting fixtures 
from Germany. There are some, for 
instance, of clouded glass, done in a 
three-sided design—these to hang flat 
against the wall and send the light 
towards the ceiling. One can also 
find balls of clouded glass in every 
size for dressing tables. Slabs of 
transparent marble in soft colors are 
made to hang in front of the light on 
the wall and are used in a little desk 
light that looks for all the world like 
an electric toaster or a small concer- 
tina. “The newest and most fantastic 
lamps, however, are of brass, in star- 
shaped, conical, and triangular designs 
inextricably mixed together. These 
may make wall lights, but the maddest 
of them combine to make chandeliers. 
In these, zigzag arms dash out in all 
directions to support lights shaped like 
ice cream cones. They look like can- 
delabra in a futuristic German film, 
and are a lot of fun. 

Paris sends modernistic terra cotta 
heads, very chic and modish, for those 
who find most sculpture too obscure 
for their comfort. And there are lots 
of mirrors looking just like portholes 
to solace the restless homestayer. 


pees MEYER has a tiny shop, 
at 402 Madison Avenue, which 
lovers of odd, antique costume jewelry 
would do well to include in their in- 
vestigations. Those, in particular, who 
like their earrings to caress their shoul- 
ders and their rings to hide their 
knuckles will find it especially profit- 
able to go there. Amethysts and 
opals and jades and other semi-precious 
stones of which I know nothing are 
to be found—some of them werry, 
werry old, some in reproduction. 
Aside from this element (I know 
very little about antique jewelry and 
would prefer to have experts investi- 
gate for themselves) a great many 
novelties in the bangle line are avail- 
able. For instance, there are Lind- 
bergh good-luck penguins of marcasite 
and onyx for hat ornaments; Rag- 
gedy-Ann chokers, combining carne- 
lian, turquoise matrix, and gold beads 


and destined to harmonize with any 
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For Gifts That Last 


Consult Your Jeweler ™ 


No. 54-—One of 
the new Whit- 
in «& Davis 


Costume Bags 
Hand-enameled 
Filigree frame 
1 in. wide, sil- 


ver finish 


Her ~ACost Charming 
Accent—1N COLOR 


Ah, madame, you have it now! With 
this dainty flash of brilliance one’s cos 
tume fairly speaks with a fashionabl 
accent. 

Blending colors-—movement—vivacious 
design—jeweler’s artistry—all the things 
that say “Come hither” to the eye—and 
hold the roving glance in momentary 


admiration. 


Send for a Free Portfolio showing in full 
color 24 new patterns for 1928—order 
the costume bag you prefer from a) 
jewelry counter anywhere. New York 


stores have them now. 


WHITING & DAVIS COMPANY 
World’s Largest Manufacturers of Costume Bags 
With which is associated 
Whiting & Davis Chain Company 

Vanufacturers of Costume Jewelry for Ever 


Plainville (Norfolk County), Massachusetts 
In Canada: Sherbrooke, Quebec 


Whiting d: 
stone | ; 
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costume; some pear] dinner rings, and 
so on. For the ears, there are lots of 
long, dangling aftairs of gold, and, 
for those who are tired of the omni- 
present pearl, some particularly lovely 
button earrings of French paste. 


A this reminds me—when dilat- 
ing upon the Dorothy Gray salon 
two weeks : ago, I neglected to men- 
tion that, in addition to her beauty 
products, she has an exceptionally good 
collection of imported marcasite shoul- 
der pins. Some of them depict our 
furred and _ feathered friends in 
learned attitudes and some are in con- 
ventional designs. All are very effec- 
tive. The prices are above the $2.95 
class, but on a level with those of 
high-class department stores, and the 
pins aren’t commonplace or brittle- 


looking. —I,, a 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Returning Decorators— 
Offerings from Alsace 
America—Chairs for 


Children 


N the late spring 

I wrote of en- 
terprising New 
York firms that of- 
es) fered re scou;r 


a: Europe and Eng- 


Mee land during the 





summer months in 
search of mirrors and bowls for your 
walls and tables, or walls and tables 
for your mirrors and bowls. Well, 
they are coming back from their scour- 
ing. Incoming steamers are unload- 
ing crates and decorators’ shops are 
beginning to cast off the ephemeral 
gaiety of summer cretonnes and paint- 
ed wicker in favor of the richer tones 
of walnut, mahogany and silver. 

A wrought-iron armchair that I 
have craved all summer for my root 
garden that doesn’t exist is being 
pushed farther and farther into oblivi- 
on at Pierre Dutel’s little shop, 139 
Kast Fifty-seventh Street, to make 
room for Sheraton and Hepplewhite 
chairs and eighteenth century French 
vases and urns that are being unpacked. 
Perhaps I can buy it in November for 
next season, unless it disappears for- 
ever through the lovely mirrored door- 
way that frames a_ naively painted 
door at the back of the shop. Mr. 
Dutel promises later shipments of rare 
things in Regency furniture. 


This is the period that Jones & Er- 
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The Mohawk 
$5.00 
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The Londoner 


$ 10.00 








HE new models in Mohawk, 

Strand and Londoner are now 
available at all Browning - King 
stores. 

This season, as always, these 
three hats are smart expressions of 
the best mode, and distinguished 
examples of the fine fashioning 
that has brought them markedly 
wider favor every year. 


Browning King & Co. 


Note New Addresses: 
New York—One East 45th St.—at Fifth Avenue 
Chicago—Monroe & Wabash 


Princeton, New Jersey 


>FORES IN 25 PRINCIPAL CITIES 
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CSGLOTHING?» > 
Gentlemens Furnishing ods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STRSET 
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Clothes for the Horseman 


Send for Poo Booklet 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORI 
LITTLE BUILOING PLAZA BUILOING AUORAIN BUILOING 
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It is said \ in Paris \ that only 


Oe, 
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in New York are the most beautiful 


and exciting purses to be seen, and 


it is said, in New York \, that they g 
have all congregated . for a fleeting i J 
moment ~ in these shops. Mostly one wr 


of a kind, and all from Paris. 


ana $18° more 


Mat Lewis 


Inc. 
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PURSES : GIFTS : HOSIERY : LINGERIE 


New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55tb St. 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 
Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. aud Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, (With Men’s Dept.) 
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win have so steadfastly nurtured and 
interpreted in their migrations from 
the Grand Central Palace to Madison 
Avenue, where they have recently es- 
tablished themselves. “The midnight 
kilowatt burns till dawn in this new 
shop: at any rate, it must have been 
close to that hour when I peered in 
at four decorously dancing ladies, clad 
in pink, who formed the decorative 
theme of four wall-paper panels hang- 
ing there in shadowed gaiety. 


HE reproductions of such wall 

papers as these, as well as the in- 
ventiveness of contemporary designers 
in the field, make paper an increasing- 
ly tempting wall covering. ‘Thomas 
Strahan, at +17 Fifth Avenue; Robert 
Graves, at 171 West Fifty-seventh 
Street; Thibaut, in West Fortieth 
Street, and Charles Grimmer, in East 
Thirty-seventh Street, carry stocks of 
such variety in style and price that, 
if you like wall papers at all, you 
can find at least one that carries out 
your pet decorative theme, be it stars, 
flowers, people, houses, stripes, checks, 
landscapes, ships or ribbons. 

The revival of American interest 
in landscape or pictorial wall papers 
has brought back into use old wood- 
blocks that were extensively employed 
in their manufacture during the earl) 
nineteenth century. It was, and still 
is, a fairly expensive process, but thes 
papers can be so mounted and attached 
to the wall as to make them remova- 
ble, an item to be considered by those 
who move from Park Avenue to First, 
Nineteenth Street to Ninetieth, as fan- 
cy or landlord dictates in a life ot 
changing real-estate values. 

At Diament & Co., in Park Avenue, 
can be seen one of the most dis- 
tinguished of these hand-blocked pat- 
terns, entitled “Hindustan,” _ first 
printed in 1808 by the famous firm ot 
Zuber & Cie., which is still carrying 
on business in Alsace. 


ROM Alsace, too, a group ot 

craftsmen has migrated to America 
and settled in Edgewater, New Jersey, 
to design and weave tapestries for th 
firm of F. Schumacher & Co. In 4 
delightfully isolated community wher: 
even the gardens are planted with 
flower seeds from their native country, 
they devote their lives to the pursuit ot 
this ancient and splendid art. The re- 
sult is a collection of hand-made and 
hand-loomed tapestries that is a tribut: 
to the firm responsible for such an en- 
terprise. Woven panels, characteristic 
of the finest periods, such as Earl) 
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Gothic, Flemish and Aubusson, are 
faithfully produced in the same man- 
ner as the great originals that inspired 
them, on the same types of looms and 
with the same process of vegetable 
dyes. These are expensive. Others, 
made on looms operated by hand, have 
been woven with the aid of a Jacquard 
machine, which brings them down to 
a reasonable price. Coverings for 
sofas, chair backs and seats can be 
woven to order in any special size re- 
quired, and modern subjects, though 
less happily adapted to these processes, 
can be carried out to complete any 
period of decoration. <A visit to Schu- 
macher’s show room, at 6() West For- 
tieth Street, will convince you of the 
possibilities offered. 


i you find there are not enough 
shelves, bookcases, or wooden waste 
baskets in your country mansion 
or lonely seaside cot, be it ever so 


humble, bring your measurements into 


town and take them to the Craftsman 
Furniture Co., at 132 East Twen- 
ty-eighth Street, and they will make 
them up for you in two days if they 
haven’t the right size in stock. By 
the way, you don’t have to measure 
the waste baskets. Painting them takes 
another week; but if you are one of 
those people who like to paint their 
own, you will find paints, glazes, 
lacquers, and stains galore on the mar- 
ket to choose from. 


ND if the children need more 

furniture, there is a particularly 
charming array of it at 215 East Fif- 
ty-seventh Street, at a little shop called 
Childhood. Good designs, beautifully 
finished woodwork and solid work- 
manship make them wiser objects to 
surround children with than some of 
the brightly painted, extra-size doll- 
furniture that many designers seem to 
think they like. —ReEpPARD LEIRUM 


PREMATURE EPITAPH 
(With apologies) 


Past the Pont Neuf that spans the 
Seine, 
Its flag to capture francs unfurled, 
The old Marne taxi runs again 
And blows the horn heard round the 
world. 
What if full thirteen years have 
passed, 
Since the embattled poilus rode? 
Americans it carries fast 
And charges for that war-time load. 


—F, D. 
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To the cognoscenti, 
there is an ultimate 
distinction in the 
elegance of Furs—a 
distinction that crea- 
tions by A. Jaeckel 


unfailingly achieve. 


oo a Co. 


°Jurricers Ixclusively 
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HERE the dining room 
will express the best 

traditions of Tudor England 
Now renting for October aNd the cuisine will express 
occupancy. Literature the best traditions of the 
a ae A entire European continent. 


Telephone Plaza 
4166 or Ashland 5026.- 


ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH STREET 
NEW YORK 











What Friday Night 


Means to New Yorkers 


The climate along the Nile hasn't changed much since Cleo- 
patra played house with Mark Anthony. 


What a climate that must be! No wonder Mark sent a wire 
back home advising he was staying over the week-end. 

Oh, to be in Staoueli (that’s a beautiful town in Northern 
Africa within caressing distance of the blue Mediterranean and 
warmed by a desert sun.) 


Here under the spell of Sahara’s mysteries a great motion 
picture has been made. It is THE GARDEN OF ALLAH. 


All who remember Robert Hichens’ startling play and novel 
await with true anticipation the screen presentation of this un- 
usual drama. It is directed by Rex Ingram. 

THE GARDEN OF ALLAH celebrated the reopening of 
the newly decorated, intimate EMBASSY THEATRE, 46th Street 
and Broadway, on Friday night, September 2nd. It will be shown 
twice daily thereafter, all seats reserved. A Metro - Goldwyn 
Picture. 
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THE SUM@§ | 


A Reviewer Might Ramer 
asm If It Weren@*)” 


| a TEVER, since 
we a 1 David Belasco 
al wore shorts, has the 


drama been ap- 
proached by a more 





a 


genial, conciliatory, 
sand cheerily opti- 
mistic critic than the one who now 
confronts you. I am the girl who sobs 
all through the death of little Lu/u, 
the monkey man with a Soul; who 
shrieks in terror when a door swings 
open slowly in a mystery play; who 
laughs when people fall down; who 
thinks the hero is handsome if the 
members of the cast assure me he is a 





heart-breaker. My reactions are so _ 
simple and wholehearted, in fact, that a 
it takes at least ten minutes of good, _ 
brisk night air to restore my critical He 

em 


faculties after leaving the theatre. 


And, if ever a girl so equipped saw an 
three absolute bloomers, it is the three wh 
little darlings I am now tackling, in a dea 
grim way. edi 
The first of these (at the Lyric) _* 
is called “Footlights” and, as you may ing 
well imagine, is one of those inside Po 
stories of life on the stage. In this 7 
case, the action takes place behind the _— 
scenes during the rehearsals of a musi- Kay 
cal comedy, the humor being provided F,, 
by the jargon of the backer, Mr. wer 
Eisenblatz (that isn’t his name, but talk 
you get the idea) and the girlish antics mA 
of a microcephalic idiot with riding oh 
breeches and a high tenor voice who is ~ 
11 


the director. It is pretty awful, 
though you do discover that Tiller 
chorus girls are not made in a day. | ‘B 


ale ho 


doubt if you feel any nearer our 
sisters behind the footlights after see- 


lpg? dran 
ing It. 


Pova 
HE instant I saw the final E on 
the title of “Her First Affaire,” I — 

had a distinct sinking feeling, despite ; 


a mental note to ask the authors if af- much 
faire is really and truly defined in ind 
the French Academy’s dictionary as a 
business of the bond salesman type or as 
as monkey business. Why that EF, -_ | 
anyhow? eae 

Any New Yorker who has remained S ¢ 
at a party after the third round has id a 
been forced to sit down and listen to _ 
at least one good, frank, sex talk dur- ; edie 
ing the evening. These discussions ar: y 7 
always concerned with a woman’s : wi 


right to Experience, the mother versus 
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THEATRE 


1t Fee’ with Enthusi- 


vs She Has to See 


the mistress type, what constitutes 
“really living” and other startling 
disclosures. “There is also much em- 
phasis on this quaint thing called mod- 
ern marriage—the idiocy of jealousy, 
complete freedom for both parties, and 
what not. “Her First Affaire” is just 
one jolly evening of this sort, faith- 
fully reproduced (at the Bayes) in a 
fond belief that great satire is being 
pulled off. Possibly G. B. Shaw could 
satirize it if he wanted to bother. 

It appears there is an author of racy 
novels (Stanley Logan plays the author 
and he is elegant, not being responsible 
for his two-minute absence from the 
stage and the subsequent report that he 
has been banging away at the old type- 
writer and is well into Chapter Six). 
He does most of the talking about sex 
emancipation. When a young and im- 
pressed chit takes him seriously, guess 
what happens! He is just scared to 
death! Of such stuff are great com- 
edies made. 

Aline McMahon, as the understand- 
ing wife, is a good actress for heavy 
parts, but her idea of light comedy is 
an imitation of one Gertrude Law- 
rence, and the place for that is in “Oh, 
Kay!” 

People from Dubuque, who think 
they are hearing some sophisticated 
talk, may enjoy seeing all these slick 
city ideas confounded and the stability 
of the home upheld at the finale, but 
it seems to me that I heard all of this 
in my sophomore year at boarding 
school and much too frequently since. 


‘B Loop Money,” now at the Hud- 
son, IS a nice, unexciting melo- 
drama employing guns, yachts, Phyllis 
Povah, and the comings and goings of 
stolen brown envelope containing 
one hundred thousand dollars. There 
is a comic Chinese servant, talking 
muchee pidgin English, a mysterious 
and shifty-eyed pair called Jefferson, a 
clear-eyed young female secretary of 
the murdered man, the young massa, 
and the mysterious stowaway in the 
stateroom. There is also much turn- 
ing on of lights, stealthy entrances, 
and arms shot out from behind cur- 
tains. Despite all these thriller in- 
eredients, it failed to thrill me very 
much, it mystified me not at all, and I 
lidn’t much care who took the money 
alyway. —Lots Lone 


( 
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zg © Mrs. Fevix Doustepay was Miss Elizabeth Heymann 


of Vienna before her marriage to the son of the president 
of the well-known publishing house, Doubleday, Page & 
Company. Her blonde beauty has the perfect setting in 
these two frocks by Chanel, one of flesh crepe georgette 
with jan of shaded ostrich, the other a sports costume 






HE smart international set has recently been 

adorned by a new and lovely member—Mrs. 
Felix D. Doubleday, whose interest in the care of 
her skin led her to the discovery made by many 
women of society. 


“Although accustomed in Vienna,” she says, 
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Ties 


¢ are the Two Creams women of 


social prominence have chosen to keep 





their complexions lovely 





of crepe de chine and kasha vert amande. 


Nis. FELIX DOUBLEDAY 


discovers two secrets of beauty 


“to seeing beautiful women, I was amazed at the 
fine complexions so many women have here. I 
found that your Two Creams are used by the 
women whose skin I found so beautiful. 


“T am now using them daily. I like them so 
very much—they keep my skin in perfect con- 
dition.” 

Pond’s Cold Cream affords a thorough cleansing. 
It should be used every night before retiring and 
during the day whenever the skin feels dusty and 
tired, especially after an outing. If the skin is 
dry, more Cream, added after the nightly cleans- 
ing, will restore suppleness while you sleep. 


Pond’s Vanishing Cream affords an exquisitely 
soft finish, a velvety powder base and protection 
against the weather. It should be applied lightly 
after every cold cream cleansing except the bed- 
time one. You will be delighted that it holds your 
powder long and so evenly; and keeps winds, sun 
and dust from chapping and clogging your pores. 
) t 
Free Offer: Mail coupon for free tubes of Pond’ 


Two Creams with instructions 





Tue Ponp’s Extract Company, Dept. V 
118 Hudson Street, New York City. 


Name pe aeee 
Street _ 


City State 
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“pardon 
vyy 


me for 


pointing gets 


said the clever cinema customer, 
but if it’s reel entertainment you 
want, go 

















S Ss 
to the paramount 


where 
bebe daniels, win- 


somely breasts the 
waves, in “swim, 
girl swim,” a para- 
mount picture all 
about college and 
the only girl to swim 
the channel for her 
beau and not for her 
children. 





and 


the paramount stage or- 
chestra is melodiously guest- 
conducted by ben black in 
‘Shells’? (belles) an _ origin- 
ality of murray anderson’s 
worth considerable hearing 
and not a little seeing. 


and 
jesse crawford further enter- 
tains with his marvelous 


music, and there’s a news 
reel extraordinary, para- 
mount news und amid public 
rejoicing, no ballet. 





to the rivoli 


where 


“underworld’’, a 
paramount melo- 
drama of machine- 
gun manipulation, 
and sudden death in 
a certain windy me- 
tropolis, is exciting 
flattering comment 
and hard customers 
from red hook and 
hell’s kitchen. 





wes 
BsANMINGS B 
so - 8 


to the rialto 








where 
emil jannings in “‘the way of 
all flesh’? a paramount pic- 
ture, improves each shining 
hour, particularly those of 
the hundreds of thousands 
who have been enthralled by 
his acting. 





cooland comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 





THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


“Tes Misérables? Almost 
Tabloid — High Carry- 
ings-on in the Under- 


world—Etc. 


i MIsERA- 
BLES” has 
: finally come out of 
the vaults and is 
showing at the Cen- 
tral Theatre. How 
closely it follows 
the novel 1 cannot say for certain, but 
some of my literate friends assure me 
that it is as faithful a reproduction as 
the space of two hours would permit. 
In its original state it was designed for 
two consecutive performances—a la 
“Saint Joan”—and its compression has 
resulted in an occasional jerkiness and 
very slight confusion. Lighting and 
other technical details are below par, 
but sincerity and acting make it a pic- 
ture that you can well see. Well above 
the average, it has a lack of spirit that 
prevents its being a great picture. 

A little girl named André Rolane 
plays Cosette and she is very cunning 
and perfect, especially when her round 
eyes reflect the misery she endured 
from the Thernadiers. 





ATE of the Paramount and now 

at the Rivoli is “Underworld.” 
It was written by Ben Hecht, but I 
suspect that there is a great deal of 
Hollywood apocrypha sandwiched in. 
As it stands it is buncombe, but super- 
lative buncombe, and you should find 
it vastly entertaining. 

The story is of a gentleman, so- 
cially speaking, who has fallen on evil 
days and who spends his time looking 
on the whiskey when it is formalde- 
hyde. A particularly successful bandit 
named Bull Weed takes him under his 
wing and by giving him a shave and a 
nice new suit of clothes stops him 
from drinking. The winged crack of 
Shakespeare’s about clothes making the 
man is thereby confirmed. The gun- 
man has a girl, one of those very nice 
girls that only the movie gutters can 
produce, and she falls in love with the 
reformed gentleman, and, of course, 
he with her. One of Bul?’s competi- 
tors gets cave-mannish with the girl, 
and Bull shows a lack of caution and 
shoots him. ‘The judge who subse- 
quently presides at Bulls trial delivers 
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BEAUTY 


and the 


FEAST 


gq A discerning New York ma- 
tron, who avers that a charm- 
ing setting adds zest to even 
the simplest meal, has quietly 
spread the word that dinner in 
the ROOSEVELT Grill is a com- 
pliment to one’s aesthetic as 
well as culinary taste. 


EDDIE ELKINS 
and his Roosevelt Orchestra 


Mm 
| ROOSEVELT| 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing Direfor 
cit 
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several long captions about law and be- 
havior, and then mercifully sentences 
Bull to death. Then come a lot of 
misunderstandings and Bull escapes to 
his rooms, where the police bombard 
him with almost every. weapon of 
modern warfare. 

This is splendidly photographed and 
directed. The three leading players, 
George Bancroft, Clive Brook, and 
Evelyn Brent, behave most creditably. 


Be CHANEY was at the Capitol 
disguised as a Russian peasant of 
the lower type in “Mockery.” I never 
can decide whether Mr. Chaney is act- 
ing or just looking that way. The di- 
recting is in good style and the acting 
is reasonable. The story is a simple 
one of a peasant who guides a titled 
lady through the woods to the White 
Army in those days when civil war 
was being waged in Russia. When they 
arrive at their destination he is em- 
ployed as a servant in the house that 
the lady lives in. A fat and evil-look- 
ing gateman puts Bolshevik ideas in 
his head and he begins to covet the 
person of the lady. Comes a time when 
battle and disorder rage in the town 
and he thinks his chance has arrived, 
but fortunately the Marines—I mean 
the White Army—arrive and save her 
from his clutches. She forgives him 
and he is repentant. Not much to that, 
you say? Quite right, quite right. 


M ILTON SILLs was around again in 

“Hard Boiled Haggerty” at the 
Strand. Every time I think that Mr. 
Sills has produced the worst picture 
ever made and that he must improve, 
along comes another. What with the 
plots he is called on to wallow in and 
the parts he has to depict it may be un- 
fair to suspect that he could do better 
in them. 

This one is all about an aviator 
and another behind-the-lines romance 
Over There. His girl is twins—one 
a good and one an evil woman—and 
he and all his friends get terribly 
twisted about them. ‘Throughout the 
affair are various exposures of almost 
all the feminine form, and maybe 
that is the whole object of the film. 
If that isn’t, no one will ever know 


what is. —O. C. 


55 years in the dry goods business 
and never had a sale. E. R. Meinhart. 
—Adv. in the Wheeling (W. Va.) Tele- 


graph. 


That’s sticking it out! 











Restless spirits who summer in the north woods, 
winter on the Riviera, flee to Biarritz or Cuba at the 
slightest excuse, never pack another trunk, once 
they settle down at the Fifth Avenue! They appre- 
ciate its beauty, extraordinary service, all-embrac- 
ing comfort. In suites of 1, 2 and 3 rooms, there 
is the space of an entire residence, with luxuries 
multiplied. Duplex apartments have palatial salons, 
and roof terraces for lovely aerial gardens. The 
seasoned traveller gives reverent attention to the 
inspirations of a master chef, in the picturesque 
dining room. And world weary globe trotters de- 
cree “east, west—home’s best” —at the Fifth Avenue. 


FIFTH AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 Fifth Avenue, corner Ninth Street 
Stuyvesant 6410 


One, two and three rooms with serving pantries, refriger- 
ation; furnished or unfurnished; for long or short term. 


And on Murray Hill 


HOTEL WHITE 


Lexington Avenue, corner 37th Street 
Lexington 1200 


Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director 
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CORNER OF MADISON AVE. 
“15 Story Segaeere Hotel 
F ga. _ OCTOBER - : 











‘ NAVARRO 


ri (éntral Park South 


At Sixth Ave. 


25 Story cApartment Hotel 


Unobstructed View of Central Park 


Every Detail of 
Appointment 


Moderate Rentals 
Include Hotel 
rvice 








Unfurnished or 
Furnished 


OCTOBER Ist 
OCCUPANCY 


One or More 
Rooms 


\ ° 
Ve Restaurant © 


‘: 


Serving 
Pantries 


Agent Always on Premises 


. Brown, Wheelock: 
N Harris Vought & Co. 


“NI Renting Agents 


One or More 
Rooms 


Serving Pantries 
-  Moderat. 

Include Hote Service we 
_ Attractive mt 
Roof Bungalows 































THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


Women’s National Shows 
What Too Much Seeding 
in the Draw Will Do 


N spite of the 

fact that all 

the leading players 

of England, the 

holder of the 

o French champion- 

ship from Holland 

and almost every American of any 

prominence were entered in the Wom- 

en’s National Championship at Forest 

Hills, the tennis votaries, as usual, 

stayed away in droves. For some 

reason, which the United States Lawn 

Tennis Association would like to 

know (and undoubtedly some mem- 

bers of the West Side Club who are 

wondering whether they will ever get 

back the money they put into the con- 

crete stadium), women’s tennis doesn’t 

happen to make much of an appeal to 
the box office. 

Until the play gets down to at 
least the third or fourth round, they 
could close up every section but one 
in the stadium and send all the ushers 
home but the captain; and if he had 
a corporal’s guard to handle he would 
think he was overworked. Even if 
they put the tickets in Joe Leblang’s 
they would go begging. 

Four or five years ago it wasn’t 
difficult to understand the reason for 
this state of affairs. With Molla Mal- 
lory holding sway and the tournament 
shaping up as a one-woman affair, 
there wasn’t enough competition to 
arouse the curiosity of even a cat. But 
since the arrival of Helen Wills on 
the scene in 1923 and the introduc- 
tion of the English Wightman Cup 
players, there have certainly been 
drawing-cards enough. But somehow 
they haven’t drawn. 


HE reason shouldn’t be any great 

mystery. An ace drawn to a joker 
is something to look at, but not in 
tennis. All the drawing-cards in the 
world won’t do the box office any good 
when they are sent against set-ups. 
It’s when they are drawn against each 
other that the line forms on both sides 
and everyone antes. When you have 
Miss Wills meeting Mrs. Mallory or 
Kathleen McKane Godfree in the 
semi-finals or final, then you’ve got a 
show for which you can name your 
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Hello 
Everybody! 





This 1s 
Johnnie Walker 
Speaking ! 


“Funny how many people 
are really dissatisfied with 
their cigarettes and don’t 
know it until they find 
such complete enjoyment 
in mine. Buy a package 
of Johnnie Walkers for 
20c and you’ll know 
what I mean.” 


20c for 20 


TES 
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C I G A Extremely Mild 
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own price—and make the public 
like it. 

The seeded draw has its merits, as 
Wimbledon learned when William 
Johnston and Vincent Richards met 
in an early round there in 1923. What 
happened thereafter was an anticlimax. 
But everything can be carried to its 
reductio ad absurdum, if not nauseam. 
And that’s what was done in the 
Women’s Championship when_ they 
took all of the eight foreign players 
and the eight who represented the 
flower of American tennis and planted 
them in the draw so that they would 
not come up against each other until 
the weeding-out process had been com- 
pleted. And so, for the first half of 
the week, the public stayed home and 
the tournament went to seed. 


T isn’t in the women’s tournament 
alone that this nurturing of the 
orchids is carried on. The same horti- 


culture is practiced in the men’s cham-° 


pionship. But somehow your tennis fan 
doesn’t seem to mind seeing hothouse 
tennis when the men are playing, and 
the crowds are of fairly respectable 
size in the early rounds. 

I am sure I have the support of 
Dick Williams when I say that the 
tournaments would be much more in- 
teresting from the start if the seeding 
were not carried out on so extensive 
a scale. For two years Williams has 
stood up at the national association’s 
annual meeting to flout those who 
would fix the draw so that it would 
be impossible for the best two foreign 
players to meet the best Americans be- 
fore the semi-finals. If they had their 
way, nothing would be left to chance 
for the ranking two foreigners would 
be placed arbitrarily in the opposite 
quarters from the top two Americans 
in the respective halves of the draw. 
Williams is against any such cut-and- 
dried arrangement, and cut and dried 
is the only description to fit the situa- 
tion as it now exists under the system 
of wholesale seeding. 


To seed sixteen players out of a 
total entry of sixty-four is to put a 
blight upon the first two days of play. 
Eight is enough. If some of the big 
guns are spiked in the opening round 
there are still plenty left to carry on 
to the end, and you get a punch into 
the tournament at the start. If only 
Mrs. Mallory and Miss Wills, of the 
Americans, had been seeded, and Mrs. 
Godfree or Miss Betty Nuthall and 
Miss Kea Bouman, of the foreigners, 
how much more exciting the play 
would have been, without in any way 





THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 10 





ANTON BRUEHL 


RR “Madame Tussaud’s reputation for hor- 
rors is probably well deserved, but I must 
say I’ve seen better murders on Surf Avenue, 
Coney Island.” $9 “What's wrong with you, 
Eric? Nothing suits you nowadays. You’ve 
been carping and groaning ever since we 
came to London.” §& “I can’t help it, old man. 
I keep thinking about those new Fall Fabric 
Group suits 3000 miles away in New York.” 


Fortunately, you can drop in to see them any time at 
the nearest Weber aid Heilbroner store, $35, $40 and $45. 
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ah ae add the white of an egg 
and shake—” 

““Vigorously,” laughed the host, 
suiting the action to the word. “I’ve 
never yet been stung ona ‘Mixtures 
Reported’ paragraph.” 

“Yes, for pleasant night caps we 
bow to the New Yorker,” affirmed 
the guest, setting down his glass, 
with a sigh. 

“Speaking of pleasant ways to 
insure a night’s rest,” continued 
the host, “‘we are again indebted to 
the New Yorker. Intrigued by a 
sheet advertisement which hinted 
that sleep just wasn’t sleep unless 
aided id ese sheets, ——— 

“Bought them and slept no bet- 
ter than before,” flippantly finished 
the guest. 

“But no,” denied the host. “They 
charmed us so we now have them 


on all our beds.” 


*‘And what is the name of these 
so unusual sheets?” queried the 
guest. “Lady Pepperells,” an- 
nounced the host. "Yew'll find them 
on your bed tonight.” 


“Bonne nuit, I'll no longer delay 
my introduction to Lady Pepper- 
ells,” concluded the guest, rising. 


J \ 


Lady 
PEPPERELL 




















I\\ sheets & pillow acne 





taking the edge off the interest in the 
final. 


HERE is another reason why the 

extensive seeding is to be frowned 
upon. It frequently causes hard feel- 
ing and leads to charges that favor- 
itism is shown some player. Take the 
draw for the Women’s National, and 
you can sympathize with Mrs. Mallory 
in her indignation over the rocky road 
she had to travel as compared with 
the assignment Miss Wills faced. 
There was nothing intentional about 
it; but such unbalanced draws are fre- 
quent. In Mrs. Mallory’s half were 
placed Miss Nuthall, Miss Joan Fry, 
and Miss Eileen Sterry, all rated high 
in English tennis; and Miss Eleanor 
Goss, Mrs. Charlotte Hosmer Chapin 
and Miss Penelope Anderson, all of 
whom have played conspicuously well 
this season. In Miss Wills’ half were 
Miss Kea Bouman, Mrs. Godfree, 
Miss Helen Jacobs and Miss Eileen 
Bennett of England. Miss Bouman 
was suffering from lumbago a week 
before the tournament started and 
Mrs. Godfree had been in poor health 
for weeks, so that her default in 
the first round did not come as a sur- 
prise. 

With Miss Wills playing such tre- 
mendously impressive tennis from the 
start, one could not help but sympa- 
thize with Mrs. Mallory, a veteran 
of many years, in the resentment she 
felt over the greater physical burden 
that had been put upon her. It might 
have happened the same way in an 
unseeded draw, but then it could have 
been passed off as “the luck of the 
draw.” Nothing is supposed to be left 
to luck or chance when a quarter of 
the field is seeded, and when you have 
a situation like this ugly rumors are 
bound to get afloat, even though they 
—A. D. 


are groundless. 


DOES THAT ANSWER YOUR 
QUESTION? 


[From the St. Paul (Minn.) News| 


Q. What is the meaning of the Indian 
word “Oconomowoe” ? 

A. He is 45 years old and married to 
Doris Kenyon. 


AMERICAN AUTO SCHOOL — TEACH 
EVERYTHING, ALSO FORDS.—Donnelley’s 
Red Book. 

And we have always looked for- 
ward to Donnelley’s Red Book as the 
one publication that wouldn’t contain 


a Ford joke. 
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— the alleys look tiny, 
when the traps yawn large, 


get out a brand new Silver King. 


There’s nothing like a good golf 


ball to put courage in the spine 
and snap in the wrists. It is a 
big psychological advantage to 
know that the ball you’re play- 
ing is the best ball made. 

*Reg. U. S. Pat. Of. 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Mr. Coe Buys a Yearling 
—Whiskery Comes Back 
and Jimmy Rowe Also 
Shows a Two-year-old 


T was like an 
opera night or a 
heavyweight cham- 
pionship fight at 
Cunnel Phil’s year- 
ling sale. ‘There was 
*&! the golden horse- 
shoe around the triple-roped ring. Men 
and women in evening dress, some ar- 
riving a bit late and still with after- 
dinner cigarettes, pushing their way 
slowly but arrogantly to their seats; 
millionaires, big bettors, autograph 
collectors, trainers, horse breeders, 
jockeys; then the outer circle of the 
curious who came for a free show, and 
beyond that a fringe of hostlers, rub- 
bers and stable boys. 

In the front row, Mrs. Virginia 
Vanderbilt, critical but gracious. 
Joseph E, Widener, making mental 
comparisons with the yearlings he saw 
offered at the Deauville sales. E. R. 
Bradley, also making comparisons and 
W illing to bet horse for horse his Idle 
Hour stock _ beats anything sold. 
George Sloan and his trainer, Gwyn 
Tompkins, again taking the rubber off 
the bankroll to replenish the Brook- 
meade Stable stock. W. S. Kilmer 
making as spectacular an entrance as 
possible, climbing through the ropes 
of the ring. Coley Madden and Doc 
Cassidy bidding them up after a good 
day. Sam Riddle telling everybody 
what the Man o’ War colt will bring 
ind that he has many better looking 
ones down on the farm. Admiral 
Grayson, thinking of another sale night 
when his Man o’ War filly brought 
$50,500, then the highest price 
ver paid for a yearling in this coun- 
try. George Widener and Jack Joy- 
ner. Giff Cochran congratulating 
himself on buying the Buchan filly. 
Ihe Rancocas confederacy, Harry 
Sinclair and Sam Hildreth, telling 
Louis Beard, Harry Whitney’s racing 
stud manager, that Jobstown will rival 
3rookdale as a breeding farm ina few 
ears. Jock Whitney, Mrs. Ambrose 
Clark, Skiddy von Stade, Larry 
\Waterbury, Josh Cosden, John San- 
ford and George Blackwell, who 
rought over Blancona. Marshall 


ield, George Odom, and Bob Gerry 















Keep your 
activities 
within range 


OU can live nearer to them, make them 

easier to get at. 101 West 55th Street, 
for example. Fifth Avenue and Broadway 
are one block, two subways are scarcely 
more. Three blocks away is the Park. You 
can reach the business section, the theatre 
and shopping districts in a few minutes. 


Inspect the building today. It is now 
finished and occupied. An unusual pent- 
house of 11 rooms surrounded by a wide 
terrace occupies the roof space; and other 
apartments of 2 to 6 rooms are avail- 
able. Equipment includes service vesti- 
bules, fireplaces, and electric dishwashers 
and refrigerators. Rentals are from $1300. 
The service is of the best New York type. 


“Op, CORTLANDT BISHOP, Inc. ¥° 
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101 West 55th Street 


NORTHWEST CORNER OF SIXTH AVENUE 


























AS After all.... 
Why Go to 


Europe? 

Imagine the chagrin of the 
returning Continental Trav- 
eler on discovering the one 
Perfect Razor Blade Sharp- 
ener he found over there (and 
imported to give to his im- 
portant friends) has already 
been adopted by the Home 
Towners! 


THE The SHARPENER WITH 

: THE HONE puts a barber’s 
edge on your safety razor 

blade, making each blade 

last up to twelve months or 

more. And every shave as 


good as the first one. 
AUTOMATIC HONING & STROPPING MACHINE Get your Allegro from one 
te 


of the very good shops listed 
C. Klauberg & Bros., Inc. 


below: 

Madison Ave. at 43rd St. 

Woolworth Building 
Wm. B. Lawrence 

Hudson Terminal 
E. J. Layley, Inc. 

Grand Central Terminal 
Locd & Taylor 

Fifth Ave. at 38th St. 







Shillings in London 
90 Lira in Rome 

125 Francs in Paris 

$5 in New York 


Parker & Battersby 
146 West 42nd St. 
Pennsylvania Drug Co. 
Pennsylvania Terminal 
Pennsylvania Hotel 
F. R. Tripler & Co. 
Madison Ave. at 46th St. 
John Wanamaker 
Broadway at 10th St. 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 
Madison Ave. at 45th St. 
B. Altman & Co. 
Fifth Ave. at 34th St. 
Hammacher, Schlemmer & Co. 
Fourth Ave. at 13th St. 
145 East 57th St. 
James A. Hetherington 
53 East 42nd St. 
34 S. 17th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


ALFRED E. HAGGERTY, Sales Agent for U.S A. 








SOUTH AMERICA 
MEDITERRANEAN 
BUROPE 


97 Days of Magnificent Travel Experience by 
the Luxurious Oil-Burning Turbine Steamer 


“VOLENDAM” 


Feb. 4, 1928, from New York 


The great adventure-cruise, unsurpassed in genuine interest and fascination of the 
unusual; visiting 23 ports and numerous inland points in 14 different countries. 


West Indies, Brazil, Uruguay, Argentine, Wonder- 
lands of South and East Africa, Egypt, Italy, the 
Riviera, Gibraltar, France, England, Holland 


Greatest cruising comfort, incomparable cuisine and service. 
Delightful diversion; comprehensive shore excursions. 


Entire charge of the shore arrangements for the Cruise has been 
placed in the hands of Thos. Cook & Son, the only Travel Agency 
having a complete chain of permanent offices in South Africa. 


For choice selection of accommodations, early reservations are suggested. Illus- 
trated booklet 1-W giving full particulars sent on request. 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 
21-24 State Street, New York 


THOS. COOK & SON 
585 Fifth Ave., or 253 Broadway, New York 


Offices and Agencies in all principal cities 
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and his sons. Mrs. Raymond T 
Baker and her corps of racing advise: 
picking out some likely ones for he: 
son, Alfred Vanderbilt. William 
Woodward; Chauncey Olcott as th 
lilies of the field; seven Kentucky 
breeders burning up with envy. 


IDDING was languid, almost 

perfunctory, as the first dozen 
yearlings passed in and out of the ring. 
Everybody was talking about getting 
out, or getting in, on the last*race, or 
how hard it was to get a table at the 
Brook for Saturday night. Then the 
colt by Hurry On—Fatima II was led 
in, and he merited the murmur of 
applause. A yearling of heroic pro- 
portions, big as a two-year-old, with 
a fine head, powerful shoulders and 
great depth through the chest; his skin 
glowed under the hair like burnished 
bronze, bespeaking half a day’s groom- 
ing for the occasion, and little red 
and white ribbons were braided into 
his mane and tail. 


HE opening bids come quickly 
and are almost inaudible beyond 

the middle rows, so great is the mum- 
ble and buzz and stirring around to 
get a better look at this equine star, 
who plants himself like an English 
bulldog and looks curiously at the row 
of white shirt fronts. Finally the 
voice of the auctioneer rises: “Fifty- 
five ...doTI hear fifty-six?” 

“Fifty-five hundred?” says a young 
woman to her escort. 

“No: thousand,” he says, rising to 
catch a glimpse of the bidder. 

“How perfectly absurd,” she says. 

As sixty thousand is bid the crowd 
laughs nervously and applauds. 

George Blackwell, who saw Hurry} 
On win in England and then saw 
three of his sons win the Derby Stakes, 
turns to me. “I?ll lay evens he’ll not 
win a race in a twelvemonth,” he says. 

Boots Durnell nods at sixty-eight. 
He is bidding for W. T. Waggoner, 
who, they say, owns half the oil land 
in Texas. Boots, sometime associate 
of Bet-a-Million Gates and John 
Drake, never was a piker. They say 
when Waggoner went abroad on a 
quick business trip this spring he left 
Boots with the horses in Louisville, 
and a drawing account of $60,000. 
He was one day out from New York 
when he received a radiogram: “Send 
more money.” 

Sixty-eight thousand five hundred- 
a lawyer from New York is bidding, 
but everybody knows he is acting f< 


W. R. Coe. Another thousand. Boots 
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is game. Up and up. The crowd Poaag ee a 
applauds. At last the hammer falls. Sei eI Em > oa 3 
Mr. Coe has bought a horse. AT ea a a og 


OUR thousand three hundred and 

eighty-two dope books and two 
wagon loads of past performance 
sheets were swept up and carted away 
after Brown Bud won the Travers 
Stakes. And that’s that. 





I FEAR my faith in Chance Shot ff ey 

is weakening. Blinkers did not help 9 

him in the Travers and he stopped (# ane 

badly at the end of eight furlongs, PE ; 
with two to go. Sande again tried to io) 


rate him in the running, which I think 9 
was a mistake. Sam Hildreth, who FRY 
knows as much about the sons of Fair % 
Play as any man, says they are a breed § 
that brooks no restraint and Chance |¥ 
Shot might have done better had he 
been allowed to step along. Sande 
ought to know, for he knew best how 
to cajole Mad Hatter into running. 


HISKERY was rated least of 

the three leading three-year-olds 
in Harry Whitney’s barn, but now he 
is the best. His race in the Huron {J 
Handicap, in which he gave six pounds jR¥ 
and a beating, is the more creditable as 
almost everything that can happen to 
a horse happened to him, and while he 
seemed to have no liking for racing 
he came on and won on his nerve. 





L'THOUGH the Rancocas Stable 
goes booming along and Mrs. 
Sinclair has sent word to buy another } 
sideboard for the cups won by Nassak 
at this meeting, there is a two-year-old 
brother to Whiskery in the Whitney 
barn who will make things interesting o 
for Nassak and Ariel in the Hopeful. , (“47-7 
His name is Victorian. He was one of {yf 4 
the trio who carried the “light blue, 
brown cap” home in front and whose 
performance took away much of the 
bad taste of the Travers. While he 
did not win quite so easily as Twitter 
did in the Spinaway, it was his first 
start and Rowe’s horses are notorious- 
ly lacking in barrier manners. For ex- 
ample, there is Purr, who would have 
won two of her last starts had she 
learned to leave the barrier with the 
others. 








Moortsh Kings 


founded a palatial citadel in the 
13th century above the old city of 
Granada in Spain and called their 
exquisitely- wrought palace the 
Alhambra— the World’s most pre- 
cious gem of Moorish art. Spark- 
ling fountains, fragrant rose vines, 
orangetreesand five thousand deco- 
rated cells make the Alhambra an 
imperishable memory of the 


Mediterranean 
Cruise Supreme 


aboard the specially-chartered W bite Star Liner 
HOMERIC (34,000 tons register) 
“The Ship of Splendor’’ 
Sailing from New York January 21 
Returning March 28, 1928 
An ideal cruise in spring-like 
weather, making a wide- reaching 
circuit of the Mediterranean, with 
a long stay in Egypt. 
Ask for the ~ book of 


this remarkable Cruise 


Wie Thos. Cook & Son 
1 New York Philadelphia Baltimore Boston 


Chicago St. Louis San Francisco Los Angeles 
Portland, Ore. Toronto Montreal Vancouver 








HE Rancocas Stable has enjoyed 
about the best meeting it has had 
at Saratoga and Sam Hildreth has 
passed the half-way mark in the quota 
of one hundred races he promised |? // ; 
Harry Sinclair last spring. $ 











—Aupax Minor a 








64 





A 


Enchantment . 


Morocco 


The Garden of the East 


Land of the Farthest Sunset... Days of 
. Nights of Mystery 


T the other end of “the lon 

est gangplank in the world’ 
... North Africa... there... strung 
through all its wonders of exotic 
cities ... of mirage-haunted desert 
and palm feathered oases . . . the 
forty-one famous Transatlantique 
hotels .. . every modern comfort 
and luxury...in the midst of 
primitive beauty... where all the 
smart cosmopolites of Europe 
gather for a gay winter season. 


And the glorious adventure 
begins at the very moment you 
leave New York .. . on a French 
Liner ... with all its radiant charm 
of atmosphere . . . the cuisine of 
Paris itself! A weekly express ser- 
vice . . . the de luxe liners, I/e De 
France, Paris and France... first to 
Plymouth, England... then Le 
Havre de Paris. ~~» Four One-Class 
Cabin Liners sailing direct to Havre 

. no transferring to tenders... 
simply another gangplank ...a 
waiting boat train... Paris, in three 
hours. Overnight... the Riviera. 
One day across the Mediterranean 

.. North Africa! 





Information from any French Line Agent or Tourist 
Office, or write direct to 19 State Street, New York City 





POLO 


How Not to Pick an 
International Wunner 
With an Added Touch 


of Iconoclasm 





om OR many 

. =) ° 

hs years it has 
~ been the quaint 


practice of those 
i4// who, for want of 

Or, a better term, are 
: a -y known as experts, 

A! eC, wee de’ to pick a winner 
cn the eve of a prominent sporting 
event. We are now at one of those 
eves, for in not so many hours it will 
be Labor Day and also the day of the 
first International Polo Match be- 
tween this country and Great Britain. 
But the old custom of picking a win- 
ner will not be followed here for sev- 
eral good reasons. One of them is 
that I do not know and the rest are 
of no importance whatsoever. 

It is possible, however, to quote 
They range from that of 
the man considered by many to be the 
best judge of polo in the United States 
to those of hunch-bettors. It is the 
opinion of this judge of judges that 
the way Hitchcock goes, so goes the 
International match. It is the opinion 
of the hunch-bettors that the British 
are going to win. Both may be per- 
fectly correct. 

Monday comes as a climax to almost 
a solid year of work and effort on the 
part of the British. “They stand at the 
end of a 13,000-mile journey from 
India and at the end of practice ses- 
sions which started out there last Oc- 
tober. To the Americans, Monday 
brings the end of a practice period 
more varied and more filled with 
rumor than any since that of 1914, 
when Harry Whitney dropped out of 
play and for one dreadful game Dev 
Milburn played at No. 3. 

To a great many it seems that the 
Defence Committee came near repeat- 
ing the mistake of the men of 1914 
when it named its original team of 
Guest, Hitchcock, Cowdin and Mil- 
burn. ‘Two grooms I know of, both 
of them with polo these many years, 
went down hook, line and sinker on 
the British after that line-up was an- 
nounced. Both have hedged since the 
switch. 

The Americans have had a most un- 
satisfactory practice time. They have 
not once been able to get the swing 


and magnificent dash of 1924, One 





opinions. 
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HE exclusive character of 
the Park Central will be 





carefully maintained. A discrim- 
inate selection of residents 
assures the hotel of an atmos- 


‘4 phere of distinction. 


Si bide ateee 


1, 2, 3 rooms and more, 

furnished or unfurnished. 
Ulera-modern to highest 

degree, from circulating 

ice-water to radio outlets 

Moderate rentals include A 
complete hotel service 


New 


Illustrated Booklet, on Request- 


7th Avenue, 55th to 56th Street 


7 


York’s highest Roof Garden 
Tower Studio Apartments 
Five Period Salons 
Grill Room 
Private Terraces 
New York's largest indoor 
Swimming Pool 
Yearly leases or transiently 
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reason, of course, has been the split- 
ting up of the team at the start, the 
naming of the first team and the late 
assembling of the old team. Why the 
old team was not assembled and given 
a chance, as such, earlier in the pro- 
ceedings, will remain for some time 
the champion mystery of all. 

There is another reason for the un- 
satisfactory American practice sessions, 
but this will be gone into a bit later, 
for it verges on blasphemy. 


HE British, on the other hand, 

have gone along their way evenly 
and with a nice improvement visible 
nearly every time out. At first there 
was the rumor that Pat Roark was be- 
ing forced on the men from India and 
that they did not want him. This was 
spiked by putting him into the line-up 
as soon as he felt free to leave Laddie 
Sanford and join the team at Rye, and 
by keeping him there ever since. In- 
cidentally, I think anyone who con- 
sidered him an outsider must be recon- 
ciled by now, for he is playing close 
to the best polo of the lot. 

Colonel Commandant Tomkinson 
has left his team as he named it. It 
has only one really weak spot and that 
isat No. 1. The No. 2 player, Major 
Austin H. Williams, is a very fine 
player indeed. The No. 3 man, 
Roark, is near to being a genius. Ma- 
jor Eric Atkinson at back would be 
described by dramatic critics as some- 
thing a shade or so more than adequate. 
He is a good player, well above the 
average. 

Even with Roark in as a newcomer, 
this team has synchronized from the 
start and has been steadily slipping into 
better teamwork just as a new automo- 
bile shakes its parts down into running 
order. In the last game I have seen 
them play you could tell by the tone 
of their voices that the British were 
pleased with the progress they were 
making. 

They are not yet a great team and 
cannot be termed such until they have 
been through the fire of an Interna- 
tional match. But the potentialities 
are most certainly there. Captain 
Claude Pert at No. 1, the youngest 
and the lowest handicapped of the lot, 
is the weakest so far. He gets out in 
front splendidly and has all the speed 
in the world, but his goal shooting has 
been poor—tragically poor when the 
chances he misses are seen. 


HAT is Great Britain, for these 
matches. Most certainly danger- 
ous, certainly a good team, and per- 
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1. Destroy Every Trace of Superfluous Hair 
and Roots with ZIP 


2. Also Use This Three Purpose Cream 
—A friend to your complexion; an enemy to superfluous hair 


OW, the sun’s rays have done their work. The sum- 
mer months have led you to expose yourself to the bright 
sunshine. Fine downy hair has been quickened into noticeable 
growths—decidedly unwanted. But there is no cause for worry. A 
package of ZIP at your nearest drug or department store—and then this 
unwanted hair—Z/P—IT’S OFF because IT’S OUT. Gently lifting out 
the roots in this way actually destroys the growth. 


But for all you do, don’t stimulate any hair again by using face creams and soaps 
indiscriminately. My Massage, Cleansing and Tissue Building Cream does all 
that three separate creams would do; economizes your time; rejuvenates and 
gives your skin an adorable texture; and most important of all, it cannot stimu- 
late hair growths. Jars at 60c and $2.00; convenient tube (large) at $1.25. 
Ye alanues Toasts 

Specialist. 


Balm-o-Lem. A Foun- Antiseptic and Astringent. Revivifies and braces 
tain of Youth for your Skin. the muscles, giving a firm skin and improved con- 
Greaseless, it leaves the skin teur. Pcr bottle 50c. 

soft and smooth. Cleans 

and protects. Excellent base ZIP Toilet Soap. Delight{ully scented and quar- 
for powder. Per bottle, 75c. anteed not to grow hair. Per 


ZIP TREATMENT OR FREE 
DEMONSTRATION AT MY SALON 





ri ake, 50c. 
Ab-Scent. The harmless, 
celorless, liquid deodorant. Tale. Extremely fine tex- 
Remedies excessive perspt- ture, pure, and _ delicately 
ration and destroys odors perfumed. Per can 25c; 
harmlessly. Contains no per jar 75c. 


staining artificial colors. Per bottle 50c. 

Lash-Life. Enhances the nat- 
Face Powder. Light in weight, yet particularly ural growth of the brows and 
adherent. Its delightful fragrance will appeal to lashes and keeps them in a 
you. Five shades—white, flesh, blush, brunette, healthy condition. Per tube 
ocre. Per box $1.00. 50c. 


These toiletries are for sale at Smart Shops 











MADAME BERTHE, 562 Fifth Ave., New York 173 


Please send me ‘“‘Beauty’s Greatest Secret’’ and liberal samples of your Massage, Cleansing and 
Cc) Tissue Building CREAM and your AB-SCENT Deodorant. 


Please send me a 60c jar of the CREAM, and 50c bottle of AB-SCENT for $1.00 enclosed, and In 

CO addition, without charge, as per your special offer, a 50c tube of LASH-LIFE, and a six months’ 
supply of SKIN TONIC. If CREAM and AB-SCENT are not desired, specify other preparations 
equivalent in price. 
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Special tin of CRAVEN MIxTuRE. 
Offer _— 






preparing for death, 


since Raleigh 


oe a tobacco into England-- 


" GRLBSSED and healing to- 
bacco! Soothing the tem- 

r! Clearing the brain!"’ So 
the Elizabethans said—puffing 
their long-stemmed pipes—and 
you have only tosmoke Craven 
Mixture to echo their words. 


Craven Mixture—that rich 
and mellow blend commanded 
by the Third Earl of, Craven in 
1867—for 60 years the London- 
er’s favorite mixture, is on sale 
at your tobacconist—anywhere 
in the United States or Canada 
—packed in air-tight tins—as 
fresh and fragrant as the day it 
left the great Arcadia Works 
in London. 


Get a tin—fill your pipe—this 
is no ordinary tobacco—but as 
Sir James Barrie said—‘‘a health- 
giving mixture—a tobacco for 
our greatest men’’. 





‘arreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue, 
lew York City. 
I enclose ro€¢ in stamps. Send liberal sample 








The Tower of London, where Raleigh, 
“took a pipe of 
tobacco before he went to the scaffold’. 


341 YEARS 
Have Passed 





haps a great team. America is not to 
be described so easily. ‘There are in- 
dividuals on the American team, four 
distinct individuals. It is not possible 
to take the British combination apart. 
Save for Pat Roark and his hoarse, 
jubilantly screaming voice, they are 
just mighty capable polo players work- 
ing with each other. 

America has built its team on the 
two great players of the world, Thom- 
as Hitchcock, Jr., and Devereux Mil- 
burn. ‘These two men were the No. 2 
and the back of the American team 
long before practice matches were 
started. The No. 1 and the No. 3 
had to be men who would suit and 
who would fit in with these two in- 
tense individualists. 

They tried young Guest in front of 
Hitchcock and they tried Cheever 
Cowdin in front of Milburn. Then 
Mr. Mike Stevenson became drastic, 
carrying Watson Webb with him, and 
it looked as if the committee could 
not hope for its life if it left them 
off the team. 


E are near to the blasphemy 

now. Here it is. One of the 
prime reasons for the difficulty in pick- 
ing the American team and for the in- 
different showing of Cowdin on the 
first team has been—it’s a hard thing 
to say—the poor playing of Milburn. 
Not that Milburn has really played 
poorly. Milburn on an off day plays 
the average man’s eight-goal polo. But 
he has not been the Milburn of old, 
for the full length of any game he 
has played this season. 

He has been worried, as have all of 
the Old Guard in American polo, by 
this British invasion. He has been 
worried over the selection of the team 
and, eventually, by his own inability 
to strike his real form. . The result has 
been what golfers so aptly term press- 
ing. On occasion Milburn has gone 
forth desperately to try to play a whole 
game himself. There can be only one 
result from that. 

A great deal will depend on whether 
Milburn, when once he fills his nos- 
trils with the smoke of war, will rise 
to the heights which he first explored 
alone. 


HEN we have Hitchcock. A few 

days before the matches two New 
York newspapers said Hitchcock was 
ill and would have to conserve his 
strength. This was followed by denials 
from several quarters, volunteer and 
otherwise. But the following day 


Hitchcock remained on the ground and 
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. I say Ronald, were 
you in a rash last week ? 
Didn’t see you out here.” 


“Been fit as a turnip. 
Entertaining Chicago 
royalty. Hunting fun by 
night, theatre tickets by 


day. Awful bore.” 


“Awful boggle, dear 
old imbecile. Why ne- 
glect 


your —_— precious 


gamer Next time sim- 
ply shovel ’em up at 


the first stop. Bascom, 


just above 44th, you . 

know... .” 
And branches at The ] 
Biltmore, Vander- 
bilt, Ambassador, r 
Plaza, Astor, Bel- : 
mont, Commodore, , 
Murray Hill, Im- 


perial and Williams 
Club 

















NOW at B. S. MOSS’ Refrigerated 
AMEO #': 


HAPLIN RINK” 
PLYMOUTH B30. See thee 2 het t: Y 


Seats now on sale 8 weeks in advance 
for ARTHUR HOPKINS’ production of 


Burlesque 


A Comedy by George Manker Watters and 
Arthur Hopkins 
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Guest rode in his place at No. 2. 
It is unfortunate, but Hitchcock’s 
health is not of the best. He can stand 
only a certain amount of exercise. He 
has been playing in and out polo sim- 
ply because of this. His in-polo has 
been the best that any man, at least in 
the modern game, has ever played. 
His out has been—well, not Hitch- 
cock. If he is in for the Interna- 
tionals, the Americans must rule fa- 
vorites. If he is out—then, as Hitch- 
cock goes, so goes the International. 
There we have the two great ones. 
America rests its hopes on them. Webb 
is to be the orthodox, dependable and 
artistically finished player that he is at 
No. 1. Stevenson is to be the great 
fighter, the two-fisted fighter that he 
is at No. 3: the greatest defensive play- 
er in the world and the ideal pivot for 
going back of Milburn when the Cap- 
tain wants to go rambling up on one 
of his roaring drives. But these men 


are to supplement, to fill out the others. ~ 


It is on the others that the hopes of 
America rest, unless this British team 
has been very much overrated. 


OUNTS, say the real experts of 

horseflesh, will be about equal. 
Says this amateur expert (apparently 
alone): the British will be a bit better 
mounted because they have not lost 
handiness in getting as much speed as 
the Americans have. 

There will be, it appears now, no 
Prince of Wales here this year. But 
there will be again the brilliant gallery 
of notables in almost every walk of 
rotogravure life and, unless we who 
have been hovering on the fringe are 
very much mistaken, all hands are in 
for something of a treat. 

—MArTINGALE 


MIRACLE 


Once there was a fat man, 

Elegant as hell, 
Quite a fat fat man, 

Very, very swell; 
He approached an elevator, 
Walked right to an elevator: 
Crowd of people waiting, but— 
He Dipn’r RING THE BELL. 

—Leron Levy 


COALS TO NEWCASTLE 


[From the Boston American] 


The Mormons announce that they will 
establish a church in Hollywood. 
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What shall it profit 


aman 


If he builds an apartment house and runs it so 
badly that he cannot keep tenants? In every 
business it is the repeat orders that pay. If for 
no other reason than that the FRENCH Plan 
includes the permanent ownership and operation 
of the buildings they control, the FRED F. 
FRENCH Companies must give care and atten- 
tion to the service they provide. That is why 
there is a department which trains and supervises 
every servant they employ. The results -are 
apparent in every FRENCH building. 





15 & 16 PARK AVENUE 3 & 4 ROOMS 
on Murray Hill at 35th St. Complete kitchens. From $2,200. 


17 PARK AVENUE 1,2 & 3 ROOMS 
at 35th St. Meal Service. Furnished or unfurnished. 
From $1,200. 


55 PARK AVENUE 4 ROOMS 


at 37th Street. Living room with fireplace, 2 bedrooms, 
dining section kitchen, lavatory, and bath. From $3,400. 


34 EAST 5ist STREET 3 ROOMS 


near Park Avenue. Large living room, bedroom, 
kitchen, dressing room and bath. From $2,300. Maid, 
valet and meal service. 


59 EAST 54th STREET 4 & 5 ROOMS 


West of Park Avenue. From $3,100. Fireplace in every 
apartment. 


1010 FIFTH AVENUE 3 & 12 ROOMS 
at 82nd St. 12 rooms; 5 baths. $10,500. 3 rooms with 
dining alcove. $2,400. 
Doctor’s office also available. 


1140 FIFTH AVENUE 
at 95th St. 2 and 3 baths. From $3,300, 


1160 FIFTH AVENUE 3, 4, 5,6 & 7 ROOMS 
at 97th Street. Wood-burning fireplaces. From $1,850. 


Tudor City 


5 & 6 ROOMS 


PROSPECT TOWER 1 & 2 ROOMS 
Hotel apartments. From $1,025. 
THE MANOR 3 & 4 ROOMS 


Housekeeping apartments with small but completely 
equipped kitchens. From $1,600. 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT CO. Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue, at 45th Street 
Telephone, Vanderbilt 6320 
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., Sun., Mon., Sept. 3, 4, 
5: Lillian Gish in “‘ANNIE 
By ay Tues., Wed., Sept. 
7: “STARK LOVE,” atale 
4 Mountain Life with a spe- 
cial cast; Thurs., Fri., Sept. 

8, 9: Norma Shearer in 
“AFTER MIDNIGHT,” with 


Lawrence Gray. 
in the 
Utterly Different 


Helen For Musical Comedy 


PEGGY - ANN ucts L 






















“1 have not, ' 
in a dozen corroding soneemt, oale ed any 
musical comedy so uch exander 
Woollcott, in N. Y. World. 











VANDERBILT $i, "wal? aes $38 











JED HARRIS Presents 


DROADWAY’ 


By Phillip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST iti wea. "2" sat 














West 42nd Street. Evenings 8:45 
Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:45 


SELWYN 


FIRST MUSICAL HIT OF SEASON! 


MANHATTERS 


“An oasis in this desert of Summer dullness.’’— 

Rathbun, Sun. 

Nights $1.00 to $3.00 Matinees 50c to $2.50. 
200 Good Seats Nightly $1 Matinees 50c 





“Texas Guinan is an institution in New York— 
she has Tex appeal.’’—Burns Mantle, News. 


TEXAS GUINAN 
“PADLOCKS of 1927” 


Jay C. Flippen, Jans and Whalen, Helen Shipman 
SHUBER Ww. 44th St. Mats | Rec eption 8:15 
Wed. & Sat. 2:30] Curtain 8:30 
Holiday Matinee Labor Day, Sept. 5th 
Be SEATS 4 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 


P L AZ A Le EA TR S 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Saturday, Sept. 3—‘‘Not for Publication’’; Sunday 
and Monday, Sept. 4 and 5—‘‘Alias the Deacon’’; 
Tuesday and Wednesday, Sept. 6 and 7—‘‘Rubber 
Heels’’ with Ed. Wynn, also ‘‘Driven’’; Thursday 
and Friday, Sept. 8 and 9—‘‘His Dog’’ with Joseph 
Schildkraut. 


The Patent Leather Kid 


By Rupert Hughes—Starring 


Richard Barthelmess 


in an Alfred Santell Production 
A First National Picture 


THEATRE 


GLOBE Bre 


B d 
CAPITOL $ictssz. 3! 
THE THEATRE WITH A SOUL 


CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 

Famous BALLET CORP 3 

FAMOUS CHESTER HAL 

DISTINGUISHED DIVERTISSEMENTS 
Major Bowes’ Family on the air every 
Sunday through WEAF and its network 








Twice Daily 
2:30-8:30 
All Seats Res 























STADIUM CLASSICS 


F you think the various concrete 

stadia of this land are occupied 

these pre-football days by only a 
vacuum and the hollow echoes of last 
fall’s cheers, you miss your guess. 
They are often filled by the abstract 
arts and there is apt to be something 
doing every night or so. If it isn’t a 
masque it’s a pageant and if it isn’t a 
pageant it’s a ballet. And the foot- 
ball enthusiast can feel right at home. 
The crowds, the coveted pasteboards, 
the masses of parked cars—all are 
represented. There is almost a fall 
tang in the air of a cool September 
night and the seats are every bit as 
hard as they will be a couple of months 
later. What if the band is given to 
rendering tunes you don’t know and 
refuses to parade around the field and 
halt in the form of a collegiate letter? 
It sounds off just as nobly as for a big 
game. 

A whistle, or maybe it’s a fife, 
blows, and a team of elves or sprites 
or something trots out on the field. 
The big ballet is on. A balloon, which 
to any spectator with an imagination 
is really the Bubble of Illusion, is put 
in play and a good, snappy scrimmage 
is shortly under way. You begin to 
get excited ’way up in your stadium 
seat, which is, as like as not, in Row X, 
Portal 29, and the very one you will 
be allotted for the best football , game 
later on. You can’t see what is “he ip- 
pening. Those elves or sprites or what- 
ever they are ought to be numbered. 
It looks to you like anybody’s bubble. 
Finally, a trim end elf emerges from 
the ruckus clutching the bubble. She 
seems to have a clear field ahead, but 
somehow she decides to forward pass 
and she wafts the bubble to a very 
fullback elf. The end elf then punts 
herself into a beautiful spiral, while 
a husky sprite signals for a fair catch. 
He makes it, staggers a little, but 
holds everything, although three elves 
are all ready to tackle. The half ends 
with a whole flock of substitutes who 
have been weaving around in the back- 
ground being called into the game and 
given a chance to get their ballet diplo- 
mas. 


HE second half is even more ex- 
citing, for a lot of new plays are 
tried out. Perseus and Medusa are 
the stars on the opposing teams and 
they are good and fast. Both keep 


their knees well up and are tricky 
broken-field running. 
The play opens with both teams go- 
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a i 
f The Roxy Symphony 
Orchestra of 110 Choral 
Group and Divertisse- 
ments in which Maria 
Gambarelli is featured, 
makes the program at 
the Roxy the talk of the 
town. 











Under er the personal direct ion of 


neten Pete? HAFEL (ROXY} 











THEATRE 


NEW AMSTERDA West 42nd St 


EVES. 8:15. POP. PRICE. MATS. WED. & SAT. 


ZIEGFELD FOLLIES 
with EDDIE CANTOR 


Music and Lyrics by IRVING BERLIN 











ZIEGFELD rise chth Ave 
MOST PERFECT IN THE WORLD 
Cooled by Frigidaire 


RIO RITA 


Matinees Thursdays and Saturdays 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 











BELASCO Thea., W. 44th St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Thurs. and Sat., 2:30 
CENT YOUMANS Presents 
THE NAUTICAL MUSICAL COMEDY HIT 


HIT THE DECK 


with LOUISE GROODY 


SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 











H U D os Oo N W. 44th St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Wed. & Sat., 2:50 

Mrs. Henry B. Harris Presents 
< — MIDDLETON’S New Melodrama 


« Blood Money’; 


From a story by Van Loon 











“IT’S A CORKER.”—Mirror. 


MILLER & LYLES 
“RANG TANG” 


ROYALE Sst. iat. . 30 Of iidnite Sow w a. 














MARTIN BECK THEATRE 
45th St. at 8th Ave. Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
An Entertainment of Merit 
Rosalie Stewart’s Revue 


“A LACARTE” 


Sketches by GEORGE KELLY 
Music by Herman Hupfeld, 
Louis Alter and Norma Gregg 
—Seats at Box Office $1 to $3.50— 











The Ladder 


All seats are reduced for summer. 
Best Seats, $2.20. Cort Theatre, 
48 St., E. of B’way. Matinee 
No Performances 






Wednesday. 
Saturday. 



















“IMMEN SELY ENTERTAINING.” 


. Brooks Atkinson, Times. 
Little Theatre 


le Thea GRAND 
vane ets” = STREET 
FOLLIES 


and Thurs. 2:30 


to s 





Matinees Tues. 
Labor Day Matinee, Mon., Sept. 5th. 
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ing into huddles from which they 
emerge with a series of deceptive 
shifts. It is a bit hard to see what 
goes on from your seat, but it is 
plain there has been some unnecessary 
roughness. Medusa has been—well, 
offside with a handsome knight. Her 
mother gets into the game to penalize 
her. This parent wears a red wig and 
carries a halberd, or maybe it is a 
meat ax. Apparently, anything goes. 
Mother makes five yards through cen- 
tre on the first play and holds it for 
forty bars. She tries the same hole 
in the line, makes two yards and holds 
it for eighty bars. Medusa then breaks 
through and her parent straight-arms 
her magnificently. At this point an 
old grad up in Row Y rises, waves a 
bottle of cream soda and proudly calls 
out, “That’s my girl!” 

Medusa is unconscious for one hun- 
dred and twenty bars but when she 
gets up she’s a regular Gorgon. All 
she has to do is look at a member 
of the opposing team and he’s out 
cold. ‘The game would be all hers, if 
the other team had not put in Perseus, 


who is a triple-threat man. He does 
for her. Yea, Perseus! 
The big ballet is now over. All 


you have to do is walk a mile to 
where your car is parked and avoid the 
heavy traffic by driving home over 
back roads, which is just the idea that 
nine-tenths of the other spectators have 
hit upon, —FatrFax Downey 


SNARLED MATING SITUATION 
IN STORM KING COUNTRY 


[Editorial in the Highland 
Falls (N. Y.) News] 


Although the relations between High- 
land Falls and the military authorities in 
West Point are somewhat strained at 
this time, and cadets who receive week- 
end leaves of absence are allowed to visit 
any other place except this village, some 
of our young society belles continue to 
attend cadet hops at West Point and add 
to the social enjoyment of the Corps of 
Cadets, often being summoned by tele- 
phone at the last moment when there is 
a shortage of ladies on the post. 

If these young men, who are getting 
in education at the public’s expense, are 
too good to be allowed to visit the girls 
in this village, whom they invite to their 
hops, in their homes, then the girls of 
this village should think too much of 
themselves to mingle with the young men 
on the reservation and act as fillers-in at 
their hops. 

Not one cadet in a thousand marries 
. girl from this village or has any inten- 
tions of doing so, and at the end of their 
tour years’ course are generally married 
to some girl from their own home town 
vho was their sweetheart before they en- 
tered the Academy. 





























The 
Gliver Cromwell 


12 WEST 72ND ST. 
-at Central Park West 
“32 Stories of Service— 
24 Hours a Day” 
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the exclusive West Side, the Oliver 
Cromwell assumes its rightful position. 
Like a modern Colossus guarding the 
approach to the Park, the Oliver Crom- 
well stands majestic, dignified, serene 


BR pe om against the. skyline of 


. .. apart from the hustle and bustle 
of metropolitan life. 


Imposing in structure, supreme in ser- 
vice, the Oliver Cromwell impresses by 
its smartness as it excells in its service. 
It is a home for those accustomed to 
the finer mode of living. 


Simplex, duplex, and _ triplex 
apartments. One to eight spacious 
rooms. Unfurnished or furnished. 
Restaurant ownership - managed. 
Rentals $16,800 to $1,220. 


REPRESENTATIVES ON PREMISES 
9:00 A. M. to 11:00 P. M. DAILY 
including Sunday 


Telephone ENDicott 2000 

















FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE New YORKER, 


25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THE New YorRKER for— 


[]1 Year-—$5.00 


[_] 2 Years—$7.00 


(PostaGE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


Yy 


Address........... 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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Annex. 


‘¢T)LAZA ANNEX” the apartment wing of the 
world famous Hotel Plaza, offers more than a 
distinguished address. Lessees of “Plaza Annex” 
apartments enjoy all the advantages of residence in 
the hotel rooms. 

Excellently furnished, fully serviced, some suites 
commanding an unobstructed view of Central Park. 
a few of these apartments are available for Fall Rent- 
ing at reasonable rates. 

Under Hotel Plaza management. - For particulars apply— 


HOTEL PLAZA 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CENTRAL PARK 
New York 
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AN ACKNOWLEDGMENT 


TWIN é 
y THE Fashion & 


‘ditors we wish to give due thanks ¢ 


for their recognition of our discov- 


de a) 


ery and creation of distinctive dress 
. - 7. . 
accessories for gentlemen. These items 


make gifts of excellence 


eS et Se 


FRIRIPLER & LO. 


OUTFITTERS TO GENTLEMEN 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46t# STREET: NEW YORK 
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RECENMO! 


Féte Galante: the Differ: 


ing Reprints - 


ine of us, 
I suppose, 
have read Ma- 
dame d’Aulnoy’s 
fairy tales at an 
age when we did 
not pause to in- 
quire who particularly the author was. 
This volume of her “Memoirs of the 
Court of England in 1675” will tell 
those who may want to know, and it 
will reveal the author as still telling 
tales of a fairyland of gallantry more 
suited to our present years of discre- 
tion and indiscretion. 

Marie Catherine Baronne d’Aulnoy 
is a lively and wholly cheerful wit- 
ness to the state of affairs at the court 
of Charles II to which Pepys referred, 
some fourteen years before her arrival 
on the scene, when he wrote: “At 
court things are in a very ill condi- 
tion, there being so much emulacion, 
poverty, and the vices of drinking, 
swearing and loose amours.” By 1675 
Charles had effected no change in his 
ways, but his son, the Duke of Mon- 
mouth, had now grown up and was 
following most assiduously in father’s 
footsteps. Nell Gwynne was still high 
in the royal favor. But the central 
figure is the Duke of Buckingham, 
who appears like a character in a 
Mozart opera, although actually a typi- 
cal gentleman of the period, engaged 
in being unfaithful both to his wife 
and his several mistresses. 





HE most entertaining single epi- 

sode — if that adjective can be 
here applied—is the story of Bucking- 
ham’s affair with the Duchess of Nor- 
wich, recounted in a series of con- 
versations between my lords Bucking- 
ham, Arran and St. Albans, and il- 
lustrated by his and the lady’s letters, 
which are read and discussed in a cyni- 
cal-sentimental manner by these noble- 
men. The letters themselves are vastly) 
amusing in the light they throw upon 
the technique of gallantry, which has 
not apparently varied much in the last 
three hundred years. Here is the 
Duchess’ “come-on”’ letter: 

“If your other pleasures, that ap- 
pear to so fully occupy you, will allow 
you any time to devote to me, I shal! 
be well pleased to entertain you, what- 
ever aversion I have for new acquaint- 
ances. Your friends and mine have 
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rendered you such good offices, that 
you should take them kindly, and, 
though I have made advances to 
you sufficiently extraordinary for a 
woman who piques herself on conven- 
tion, I am, my lord, persuaded that I 
shall not have cause to repent it.” 

In another epistle the lady has em- 
broidered a scarf for him, but had to 
resist the temptation to twine their 
initials “surrounding them with every 
tender device sported by the God of 
Lovers.” Then come the letters full 
of reproaches, of jealousy caused by 
what people tell her about him, of 
despair because he has gone abroad. 
And this model specimen of the way 
to discourage an unwanted rival for 
her favors: 

“Three or four things equally an- 
noyed me to-day. I have played & 
have lost; my Spaniel is dead; the 
gloves you sent are too strongly per- 
fumed; the fans seem dull,—and your 
Note is too tender. I send them back 
to you, my lord, both the gifts & the 
declaration;—keep them both for 
some one more disposed than I am to 
bestow such gratitude as you desire.” 





Thus the Duke of Ormonde was di- | 


rected to “withdraw your troops and 


lay siege to a heart easier to conquer | 


than mine,” and after many misun- 
derstandings and strange adventures, 
the Duke of Monmouth and the 
Duchess of Norwich are left by Ma- 
dame d’Aulnoy to live in happy 
adultery ever afterwards. The whole 
volume disengages the charm of a 
Restoration comedy and will be eager- 
ly read by devotees of that gay and 
irresponsible interlude in British his- 
tory. 


Y way of violent contrast we skip 

to the year 1827 when, as Mi- 
chael Sadleir says in this welcome re- 
print of “Domestic Manners of the 
Americans,” Frances Trollope was 
despatched, in early middle age, with 
three small children, from Harrow 
Weald to the Middle West, charged 
by her husband with the duty of pre- 
paring for the establishment of a de- 
partment store in Cincinnati. Mrs. 
Trollope’s book has long been notori- 
ous as an example of English abuse 
of America, and it has long been un- 
procurable in a popular edition. Mr. 
Sadleir’s account of the author will 
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The only 7 and 9 room apartments available 
in a new building so far south on the Avenue 


ING Fifth Ave 


Corner of 83rd Street 


An apartment 


home of distinction, 


facing 


Central Park, which assures sunlight, air and 
pleasant outlook. 7 and 9 room suites; also sim- 
plex and duplex 12 and 16 room apartments. 
Woodburning fireplaces, herringbone quartered- 
oak floors, kitchen and bathroom tiled to the 
ceiling, and glass-enclosed showers in addition to 
bathtubs, are a few details that suggest the ex- 
ceptional quality of the building. 


Rentals from $5,500 
October Ist Occupancy 


Douglas] Elliman & [o. 


15 East 49th Street 


Agent 


Plaza 9200 
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Bromley’s Su- 
preme isa splen- 
did sack for 
street and busi- 
ness,cut from ex- 
clusive cheviots, 
homespuns, 
worsteds, de- 
signed and tail- 
ored in Bromley’s 
own workrooms. 
We show it in 
double- or single-breasted 
models, two buttons or three. 


5 WEST FORTY-SIXTH STREET 
177 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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IN THE NEW YORKER 
WE READ:— 


“FACE VALUE 


is, in its peculiar way, one of the 
strangest pieces of fiction which have 
come my way, unheralded and unsung 
by advance publicity. Whether J. L. 
CAMPBELL, the author, is an Ameri- 
can or an Englishman, a new writer 
or an experienced one, it is impossible 
to guess. He has chosen to tell in the 
most matter-of-fact manner, without 
a trace of literary style or artifice, an 
astounding tale for chaste Anglo-Saxon 
consumption. 

SERGE ENGLISH revolts against the 
wickedness and depravity of nice 


people.” $2.50 


A DUTTON BOOK 














AMERICA’S FINEST 
HOTEL APARTMENTS 


2 to 6 rooms from 
$2940 including 
valet, housemaid, 
butler, electricity 
and other services 
without extra charge. 
Best Restaurant in 
New York. 


Furnished or Unfurnished 


Sirk Lane 


299 PARK AVENUE 
Charles Wilson, Managing Director 











CENTRAL PARK 
SOUTH 

New 16-story studio 

apartment building 

1R , bath, 

Revviag Suan = 

1 Room, Dress- $115 

ing Room, bath, 

Serving Pantry up 

Hotel Service Optional 


Restaurant 
Occupancy October Ist 










Douglas] Elliman & [p.. Inc. 


15 East 4th Street 


or 


Plaza 9200 


Representative on Premises 









Louis Cowan Builder 








add to the sardonic pleasure with 
which the reader of today will dis- 
cover what so mightily incensed her | 
contemporaries, for she stirred up ani- 
mosities in England no less than here. 

Viewed in cold blood, her picture 
of the times does not seem far-fetched, 
or even more than usually prejudiced 
in a Britisher. When she reached the 
civilized eastern cities, she did justice 
to them, and her worst strictures 
doubtless were perfectly true of the 
raw and undeveloped communities 
where her first experiences occurred. 
In particular, her descriptions of 
preachers and camp meetings tend to 
confirm one’s suspicion that Mrs. 
Trollope was a shrewd and relatively 
enlightened person. Compare her in- 
sistence upen the obviously sexual im- 
plications of the camp-meeting inci- 
dents which she observed with the pic- 
ture of a similar gathering in the last 


volume of H. L. Mencken’s “Prej- 
udices,” and a surprising similarity of 


noticed in these two 
The 


at the subser- 


attitude will be 
so utterly dissimilar 
good lady’s indignation 
vient position which her sex then oc- 
cupied also makes amusing reading in 


observers. 





view of the change to which we owe 
that unparalleled institution and phe- 
nomenon, the American Woman of 


today. 


MUCH needed reprint is “The 

Autobiography of an Ex-Col- 
ored Man,” by James Weldon John- 
son, which first appeared anonymously 
fifteen years ago, and has been out of 
print for almost as many years. Carl 
Van Vechten in his_ introduction 
acknowledges it to be “an invaluable 
source-book for the study of negro 
psychology,” and points out a number 
of features which show the author to 
have anticipated later developments, 
especially his remarks on spirituals and 
ragtime. ‘The hero, who passes the 
color line, succeeds in presenting g, di- 
rectly or indirectly, the various phases 
and problems of negro life, and no 
time could be more propitious than the 
present for an exposition of this kind. 
What once may have been a matter 
of academic curiosity is now a social 
necessity for those who combine in a 
like enthusiasm Ethel Waters and 
Walter White, Paul Robeson and 
Florence Mills. Perhaps Mr. Johnson 
will enable some of them to draw dis- 
tinctions. 


EORGE GlissING has always had 
his devotees, despite discourage- 
ments, and just as an English publisher 
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In the interests 

Of accuracy 

We wish to deny 

All rumors that 

The Prince of Wales 
Wears Luxenberg Clothes. . 
Not that it matters, . 
Because if he did, | 

He would be 

Just as well dressed 

And save the British Empire 
Considerable money | 


Beside: s. 


Sack Suit - $37.50 


Suits, 


Nari 
CLOTHES 
37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 


Sportswear, Furnishings 
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JUST PUBLISHED 


A new novel about 
charming people, by 


SUSAN ERTZ 


Author of 
“AFTER NOON” 
“MADAME CLAIRE” 


NOW EAST 
NOW WEST 


$2.00 at all Booksellers 


D. APPLETON AND COMPANY 
35 West 32d St. NEW YORK 


STERNER te I 


Enrollments for 


Short Story Writing 


group beginning September 13th under the 
personal direction of 


John Gallishaw 


are being accepted now. The group, limited 
to 20 mature people, has evening meetings 
weekly, supplemented by individual private 
conferences. A booklet, The Modern Short 
Story, will be mailed, without obligation, 
to anyone interested in writing profes- 
sionally. 


For booklet C Telephone Cale 
John Gallishaw School for Creative Writing © 
36 East 40th Street New York 
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has at last undertaken to reissue all his 


works, a volume of hitherto uncollect- 
ed stories has been collected under the 
title of “A Victim of Circumstances.” 
A most unsatisfactory preface in no 
way explains either the source of this 
material or the peried to which the 
stories belong. 

Although he was never a master of 
the short story, George Gissing could 
not, even in his potboilers, fall away 
from his own peculiar standards, by 
which all his writing must be judged. 
Readers of “The Odd Women” will 
recognize a mood akin to that work in 
“The Foolish Virgin.” “The Fate of 
Humphrey Snell” is another of Gis- 
sing’s pitiless studies of domestic mis- 
ery, and “The Tyrant’s Apology” and 
“The Honeymoon” show him revers- 
ing his favorite situation and depicting 
idiotic wives who are actually domi- 
nated by their husbands. In embryo, 
George Gissing is here, and that is 
enough to recommend the volume to 
his many admirers. 

7 usty ANSWER,” by Rosamond 
Lehmann, is a first novel by a 
young Englishwoman which is so bril- 
liant a performance that the author’s 
audience is henceforth assured. Her 
theme is the disillusionment of Judith 
Earle, whose craving for affection is 
frustrated both in her passionate 
friendship for Jennifer and her pas- 
sionate love for Roddy. The thing 
sounds trite, but Miss Lehmann’s skill 
lies in the richness of the material 
which these two central situations yield 
under her treatment. This is all the 
more striking because she very scrupu- 
lously refrains from exploiting the 
ambiguity of the relationship which 
in each case destroys her happiness. She 
is more concerned with portraying the 
fervor of youthful emotions, and with 
an analysis of the younger generation 
which differs from others in that it 
shows the fundamental problems un- 
solved by new methods and new con- 
ventions. —ALCESTE 


A THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK 
[From the Griffin (Ga.) Times] 


An unusual wedding occurred in a 
neighboring state. The bridegroom was 
an undertaker, whose father had been an 
undertaker before him. The ceremony 
took place at midnight in the cemetery 
before the father’s grave. Asked why he 
was married in this way, the bridegroom 
said: “Well, I’ve been to the cemetery 
so often on sad occasions that I felt I 
should like to come here just once for 
some happy event.” 
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CAMPING AT 
LAKE GEORGE 


T is still possible to reserve a few de- 
sirable camp sites for the balance of the 
1927 summer season. 

Completely equipped camp units, each 
onsisting of two sleeping tents and a cook- 
tent; cots; bedding; cook-stove; running 
water. 

Unexcelled facilities for bathing, boat 
ing and fishing. Ten minutes by motor to 
yolf course. 

One mile from Bolton landing 


For particulars, address 


BS. &K. 5. 


c/o THE NEW YORKER 
| 25 West 45th Street New York 














BACHELOR APantuunTs “¥e 


1 & 2 Rooms and Bath 
Furnished and Unfurnished 
A smart New York address for residents 


44 West 44th Street 
AND 


47 West 43d Street 
The Royalton 


One of New York’s Finest 
Bachelor Apartment Hotels 


MODERATE RENTALS 











High Class Restaurant 9 
Telephone VANderbilt 0645 








a ee | 


OD DD POO Ora’ we 











The Vicious Circle 
Little wonder her brain is in a 
whirl . . . apartments for rent, 
apartments to lease, and yet—not 
one to meet her requirements. 
BUT — suites of 1-2-3 or more 
rooms with bath to each cham- 
ber, are available at The Mayflower. 


Excellent Cuisine 


Lhe May flower 


A Residential Hotel with 
Transient Accommodations 
15 Central Park West 
at 6lst to 62nd Streets 
Columbus 0060 
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GRAND 
SCHOOL OF ART 


CENTRAL 











A new school developing individ- 
ual talent under the instruction of 
successful artists. Courses in 
Painting, Drawing, Sculpture, 
Commercial and Applied Arts, 
and Interior Decoration. 


Credits given under the RE- 
GENTS University of the State 
of New York. 
INSTRUCTORS 


George Pearse Ennis 
Grant Reynard 

H. R. Ballinger 
Beatrice D. Craig 
Ezra Winter 
Herbert Meyer 

J. Scott Williams 
Georg Lober 

Julius Gregory 


Edmund Greacen 
Wayman Adams 
H. L. Hildebrandt 
Sigurd Skou 

G. B. Bridgman 
Henry B. Snell 
Arshele Gorky 
Charles Hinton 
Pruett Carter 


Catalogue on Request 


Grand Central Terminal, New 
York City. Address: Secretary, 
Room 7013 
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The 
MONTMARTRE 


Broadway & 50th St. 
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Management 


“CHARLIE” JOURNAL 


56 
== 


Telephone 
Circle 6673 
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BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 
FICTION 


(The first two books in this list are 
reviewed in Recent Books, pp. 70-73.) 


A VIicTIM oF CIRCUMSTANCES, by George 
Gissing (Houghton Mifflin). A 
hitherto uncollected volume of char- 
acteristic stories by a master realist. 

Dusty Answer, by Rosamond Lehmann 


(Holt). A remarkable study of 
thwarted youthful emotion. 

THE GRANDMOTHERS, by Glenway 
Wescott (Harper). A_ slice of 


American life from the Pioneers and 
the Civil War down to today. 
Biuge Voyace, by Conrad Aijken 

(Scribner). An analysis in the style 
of James Joyce’s “Ulysses” of a 
young writer’s emotions on a trans- 

atlantic voyage. 

Face VALuE, by J. L. Campbell (Dut- 
ton). A curious story of a boy born 
without morals in a house of joy. 

A Goop Woman, by Louis Bromfield 
(Stokes). Fourth of the series which 
includes “The Green Bay Tree,” 
“Possession” and “Early Autumn.” 

THE Mos, by Blasco Ibafiez (Dutton). 
An excellent example of the Spanish 
novelist’s early realistic manner. 


And of Course Yowve Seen— 


UNKIND Star, by Nancy Hoyt (Knopf). 
THE Son oF THE GRAND EUNUCH, 
by Charles Pettit (Boni & Live- 
right). THe House or Lost 
IDENTITY, by Donald Corley (Mc- 
Bride). THe Hory Lover, by Marie 
Conway Oemler (Boni & Live- 
right). DuntT Esk!! by Milt Gross 
(Doran). THe Case Book oF 
SHERLOCK Homes, by A. Conan 
Doyle (Doran). ArsENE LuPIN, 
SUPER-SLEUTH, by Maurice Le Blanc 
(Macaulay). 


GENERAL 


(The first three books in this list are 
reviewed in Recent Books, pp. 70-73.) 
Memoirs OF THE CourT OF ENGLAND IN 

1675, by Madame d’Aulnoy (Dut- 
ton). Vivid memoirs of Charles IT 
and his court. 

Domestic MANNERS OF THE AMERI- 
CANS, by Frances Trollope (Dodd, 
Mead). A welcome reprint of an 
entertaining work more _ sinned 
against than sinning. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN Ex-Co.Lorep 
Man, by James Weldon Johnson 
(Knopf). A _ pioneering study of 
negro psychology now first issued 
over the author’s name. 

Circus Parape, by Jim Tully (Albert 
&* Charles Boni). Further chapters 
from a hobo’s autobiography. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


Batzac, by René Benjamin (Knopf). 
THE Frantic ATLANTIC, by Basil 
Woon (Knopf). Bouguet, by G. B. 
Stern (Knopf). TRADER Horn: THE 
LirE AND Works oF ALFRED 
Avoysius Horn (Simon & Schuster). 
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7. may be 


oné of the few who will 
appreciate the charming at- 
mosphere of the “East 
Sixties.” 1, 2,3, 4 or more 
rooms furnished or unfur- 
nished; private foyers and 
serving pantries; central re- 
frigeration; private bath for 
each chamber. Restaurant 
under owner management. 
Renral from $1,000. Sept. 1 
occupancy. 

Representatives always on premises 


Telephone Rhinelander 3724 


ALRAE 


**4 New Residential Hotel” 
37 East 647 Street 
eee See 
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The 
Sportswear 

and 
Children’s Depts. 


invite your interest, confident of 
the exceeding smartness to be 
found therein. Everything re- 
quired for Infants and Children. 





Also highly specialized items 
for women-—and at such mod- 
erate prices. 


Do you know our excellent restaurant? 


Delicious meals— 


NEW YORK EXCHA NGE 


WOMAN'S WORK 


541 Madison Avenue NewYork 
CDWAIDCAWADECAWADCANAD 
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Brooklyn School of 
Commercial and Fine Art 
Operated by 
Y.M.C.A. 

For Male Students Only 


Instruction and Criticism 
By Country’s Leading Artists 


and other °Y" privileges. 
Write for illustrated catalog. 
11115 to 1125 Bedford Ave. 
Brooklyn, New York City 
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BRCARS CARAS CARS CARAS CAWLS CAMS 








THE NEW YORKER 













If Company’s 
Coming — 


serve them comment-able re- 
freshments. Come to Cash’s 
Nut Store for every good nut 
that grows,inthe shell, shell- 
ed or salted. Serve in deli- 
cious nut sandwiches, lovely 
nut salads and in individual 
dishes for guests to nibble. 


CHARLES S. CASH, inc. 


Consult your phone 
for 
15 New York 
stores 
2 Philadelphia 
stores 


Mail orders 
everywhere 


LO 





Ourtsiane 
4 RESTAURANT & 





Fashion Cuisine 
and Socie in an 
ieee” Atmosphere 
oid ohore ee 
the Theatre. Charm. 
Sundays 


TABLE o'HOTE *22 








Pm | 
APARTMENTS J 
East side — West side 


Furnished, Unfurnished, Co-operatives 


Why worry? My expert advice is at your 
service 


MRS. WILBUR LYON 


. - 5th Ave., N. Y. Tel. Longacre 0856 J 

















John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 
Instruction in Every Branch of Dramatic Art 
Special Dancing and 
Dramatic Courses through 
September 
Enrollments Received Now 
Fall Term begins October 3rd 
Motion Picture Acting 
COMMERCIAL SCREEN TESTS MADE 


| 128-130 East 58th Street, N. Y. Plaza 4524 


| 
| 
| 

















LADY DRAMATIST 


HE lady dramatist had insisted 

her way into talking with the 

playreader who had rejected her 
play. She had, in fact, insisted herself 
into a look at the playreader’s report 
by saying: “I shan’t mind what it says, 
really I shan’t. It doesn’t matter; I 
won’t mind the least bit, not the least 
bit.” 

And after she had read the report 
she said: 

“Oh, but when you say the char- 
acters aren’t real I’m _ sure you 
show your inexperience of life. My 
gracious! My characters not real! 
Why, every one of them is an actual 
person, somebody I have known my- 
self! Now, what have you got to say 
to that? You seem to be such a young 
man to make such a broad statement; 
are you sure you aren’t one of those 
people who just play at life, and 
never really dive it? And I see you 
say that Gertrude would never act 
that way in the second act. Now, my 
idea of Gertrude—well, do you know 
Bernard Shaw’s Candida? Well, 
that’s my idea of Gertrude; as a mat- 
ter of fact, I talked Gertrude over 
with Bernard himself. I know him, 
at least I met him in London. A 
most wonderful man, 
think? 


don’t you 


“But when you say the idea of my 
play is twenty years old—my dear 
man! Have you read Ibsen? I mean, 
studied him, lived with him, that is, 
with his works, as I have? Ibsen never 
passes out of date. And that’s one thing 
you'll never find me doing. Why, 
you’ve missed the whole point, I’m 
sure. It’s simply ridiculous to say 
such things! I won’t stand for it! I 
don’t believe you know anything about 
plays after all! To say such a thing 
as that Gertrude wouldn’t . . .” 

And on, and on, and on, not mind- 
ing the least bit. —THEODORE PRATT 


SUMMER SUNDAYS IN 
NEW YORK 


Assorted babies thin and fat 

Appear in flocks so ample that 

They cover all the parks in town, 

And turn the foliage upside down. 

They spring up overnight, it seems, 

Like mushrooms, till the island teems 

With them. Their source I cannot say 

I understand at all, for they 

Erupt for no apparent reason 

Like daisies in the daisy season. 
—MarGARET FisHBACK 
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For Years 
of Sleeping Comfort. 
Underlying beauty of design 
and exquisite finish, Hall 
Beds have that superiority 
of materials. and workman- 
ship which produce a bed 
unequalled for comfort and 
durability. 

At Hall’s you will find the com- 
bination of Box Spring and 


Mattress best suited to your 
individual requirements. 














Orders can be placed 
through your dealer 
\ or interior decorator. 





FRANKA HALL & SONS .2:00~o 
25 west 45 street New York *PECMnSTS 
Manufacturers 
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Many of the apart- 
ments have double 
exposures at 


The 
LEXINGTON at FIFTY -SEVENTH 
AnAbpariment Hotel-Residence 


Excellent layouts. 
Maid service included 
in lease. 


1-2-3 Rooms 


(furnished if desired) 


Jo SEPH 
M ILNER 
COMPANY. INC 
285 Madison Avenue 
ASHland 4110 
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(Ch. gentle reader 


Oh, gentle reader, are you so sure that 
you are always free from the unpleasant 
manifestations of perspiration ? 


Is there, then, never a sudden sense 
of dampness under your arms after some 
period of tenseness or excitement? 


And do you not know that when there 
is perspiration moisture under the 
arms, there also is odor? 


The truth—the hard truth is this: 
The odor of perspiration is seldom no- 
ticeable to ourselves. 

Yet few human beings escape it. Five 
minutes after you have bathed and 
dressed, the perspiration glands will 
have done their work. And under your 
arms, where clothing prevents rapid 
evaporation, will be perspiration odor. 
Noticeable to others, but not to you. 

There is only one way to be sure. But 
such an easy way. Just a little Odorono 


dabbed under the arms two nights a 
week will guard you against any possi- 
bility of offending. 


Also, it will protect your clothing 
from the ruin of ugly stains of which 
you are in danger if only half-way pre- 
cautions are taken. Odorono is the best 
clothes economy—the first necessity for 
being well dressed. 


Millions of fastidious men and women 
have adopted this extra precaution — 
this double assurance of personal re- 
finement which Odorono gives. Among 
them are most of our leading chemists, 
doctors and skin specialists who have 
examined the Odorono formula and 
approved it. 


Any drug store, any toilet counter 
can supply you. 


Don’t you really think you ought to 
make sure? 











BW, 
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There’s at Least One at Every Bathing Beach : : sysriccs 











HE WALKS MAJESTICALLY 
OVER THE SAND HOUSES THAT 
THE CHILDREN HAVE BUILT 
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AND GRABS YouR BEACH 
CHAIR WHEN You LEAVE 


IT FOR JYUST A MOMENT 








AND THROWS HIS LIGHTED 
CIGARETTE STUBS JUST WHERE 


You'tt BE SURE To STEP ON 





——— 





AND SCARES ALL THE 
CHILDREN WITH HIS COUGHING 
SO THAT THEY THINK A 
TERRIBLE SEA MONSTER IS 
PURSUING THEM 












THE WORST pest ~~ 


( HE'S 
(' EVER SAW.’ SUCH MANNERS 


Ano sucH ea 
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HE OVGHTA SMOKE OLD 
GOLDS, NOT A COUGH 
IN A CARLOAD!? 
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-.not a cough in a carload 


























Dorotuy GRay’s salon. requests the 


pleasure of ‘civilizing” summer 






"Reis Rollses and Minervas swing along 
the great roads toward town; the liners warp 
in... New York greets homing New York 

. and overnight the cheering compliment 
“My dear! What a coat of tan!’’ becomes 
a plaintive, desperate ‘‘How soon can I get 


off this tan and look crvi/ized!’’ 


Dorothy Gray is ready for you, mesdames. 
Her sa/on is re-furnished by one of the fore- 
most interior designersin the nation. Her prep- 
arations are as pure, as delicate, as effective 


as ever. Her lovely operators are poised and 


complexions i 


Ads 


At the left, the recep- 
tion roomof Dorothy 
Gray's new salon at 
753 Fifth Avenue; 
below, a glimpse of 
one of the enchant- 
ing treatment rooms. 





ready for you ...And her appointment books 


are already mottled with advance dates. 


A few treatments, soothing in the rush 


of resettling, and lo. . 


db? 


. it is Autumn, and 


New York is just a little smarter and nicer 


than ever, and you are part of it. 


DOROTHY GRAY 
Fifth Avenue, New York City 


APPOINTMENTS MAY BE MADE BY ‘TELEPHONE AT PLAZA 9977 
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